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Mr.  Sprague  was  born  on  a  farm  near  Middleville,  Michigan.  A  few  years 
later  he.  with  his  parents,  moved  to  the  village  of  Wayland  and  there  he  received 
his  elementary  and  high  school  education.  After  his  graduation  from  high 
school,  he  taught  in  the  rural  schools  and  then  became  principal  of  the  high 
school  in  his  home  town.  After  three  years  in  Wayland,  he  went  to  Saginaw  to 
become  principal  of  the  John  Moore  school  in  that  city.  His  next  work  was  in 
Frankfort.  Michigan,  as  superintendent  of  schools.  In  the  fall  of  1913  he  joined 
the  teaching  staff  of  Woodward  Manual  Training  School  and  since  that  time  he 
has  been  one  of  the  most  loyal  and  efficient  workers  for  a  bigger  and  a  better 
Woodward. 

Too  much  cannot  be  said  of  the  strength  of  character  of  a  man  who  battles 
and  battles  successfully  against  odds;  and  the  story  of  Mr.  Sprague 's  struggle 
for  an  education  is  an  inspiration  to  every  hoy  and  girl  who  strives  to  attain 
their  ideals.  When  Mr.  Sprague  entered  the  Ypsilanti  State  Normal  School  in 
1906,  he  had  very  little  money  and  was  past  the  age  of  the  average  college 
student,  but  he  hail  a  boundless  determination  to  succeed.  Because  of  the 
necessity  of  earning  his  way  through  school,  it  took  him  five  years  to  do  the  four 
year  course;  but  when  in  June.  1911,  he  received  his  degree,  no  other  student  of 
his  class  had  more  truly  earned  that  honor.  In  1916  he  received  the  degree  of 
Master  of  Arts  from  the  Toledo  University. 

Mi-.  Sprague  has  a  genial,  whole-souled  spirit  of  optimism  that  has  endeared 
him  not  only  to  his  fellow  teachers,  but  to  the  hundreds  of  students  that  have 
come  under  his  direction.  His  is  the  spirit  of  eternal  youth.  He  looks  through 
the  eyes  of  the  students  and  sympathetically  sees  the  world  as  they  see  it.  His 
wise  and  generous  counsel,  his  unswerving  devotion  to  duty,  his  faith  in  God  and 
man,  all  encourage  the  students  of  Woodward  to  nobler,  intellectual  and  spiritual 
achievement. 
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W.  R.  ALEXANDER 

Instructor  in  Shop  Work. 
University. 


Ohio  State 


ARTHUR  G.  BACKUS 

Instructor  in  Mechanical  Drawing. 
Winona,  Minn.,  High  School;  Pratt 
Institute. 


RUBY  E.  BACON 

Instructor   in    General    Science.     Scott 
High  School;  Wellesley  College,  B.A. 


R.  W.  BETCHTEL 

Instructor  in  Mathematics;  Director  of 
Athletics.  Plain  City  High  School; 
Wittenberg  College,  B.  A. 


DORIS  BOOTHBY 

Instructor  in  Salesmanship  and  Sew- 
ing. Waltham,  Mass.,  High  School; 
Farmington  Normal  School,  Mass.; 
Prince  School,  Simmons  College;  Em- 
ployment Course  Harvard  Uni- 
versity. 


HARRIET  A.  BRIGGS 

Instructor  in  Latin  and  History.  To- 
ledo Central  High  School ;  Univers- 
ity of  Michigan,  B.  A. 
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ELMER  L.  CLARK 

Instructor  in  Chemistry.  Lakeview, 
Mich.,  High  School;  Michigan  State 
Normal  College,  B.  A.,  B.  Pd. 


THERESA  COEHRS 

Instructor  in  English.  Toledo  Central 
High  School;  Toledo  Normal  Train- 
ing School ;  Toledo  University,  B.  A. 


PHILIP  H.  CONSER 

Instructor  in  General  Science  and 
Mathematics.  Mount  Union  College 
Academy;  Mount  Union  College, 
B.  S.;  Columbia  University  Summer 
School. 


HOPE  CORNWELL 

Instructor  in  Business  Forms.  Ithaca, 
Michigan,  High  School;  Michigan 
State  Normal  College;  Cleary  Busi- 
ness College. 


S.  B.  CROUSE 

Instructor  in  Manual  Training.  Ypsi- 
lanti  High  School;  Michigan  State 
Normal  College. 


EDNA  DASKAM 

Instructor  in  Spanish.  Ann  Arbor 
High  School;  University  of  Michi- 
gan, B.  A. 


PIIILO  C.  DUNSMORE 

Instructor  in  American  History.  Mi- 
lan High  School;  Michigan  State 
Normal  College. 


RT'TH  BUSH  A 

Instructor  in  English.  Toledo  Central 
High  School;  Ohio  State  University, 
B.  A. 


HENRY  C.  GERBER 

Instructor  in  Arithmetic.  Teachers' 
Seminary,  Bavaria;  Wartburg  Col- 
lege, Iowa ;  Toledo  University. 


ERNESTINE  GILLESPIE 

Instructor  in  English.  Toledo  Central 
High  School;  Toledo  University, 
B.  A. 


ARTHUR  GRAVES 

Instructor  in  English.  Toledo  Central 
High  School ;  Toledo  University, 
B.  A.,  M.  A. 


KARL  E.  HAYES 

Instructor  in  Stenography.  Brazil, 
Ind.,  High  School;  Brazil  Business 
University. 
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EUGENE  R.  HUNT 

Instructor  in  English,  Business  Arith- 
metic, Commercial  Law  and  Eco- 
nomics. Toledo  Central  High  School; 
Valparaiso  University,  B.  S. 


CHARLES  C.  LA  RUE 

Instructor  in  English  and  teacher  in 
charge  of  Study  Room  17.  Lewis- 
town,  Ohio,  High  School;  Ohio 
Northern  University,  B.  Sc,  B.  Ped. ; 
Toledo  University,  B.  A. 


GEORGE  N.  LAWSON 

Instructor  in  Arithmetic.  Assistant 
basketball  coach.  Milan,  Michigan, 
High  School;  Michigan  State  Normal 
College,  B.  Pd. 


G.  F.  LOK 

Instructor  in  Bookkeeping.  Prepara- 
tory Training  at  Wurttenberg,  Ger- 
many; State  Teachers'  Seminary  of 
Nurfingen,  Wurttenberg. 


MARY  E.  McGUIRE 

Instructor  in  Commerce  and  Industry. 
Toledo  Central  High  School;  Uni- 
versity of  Pennsylvania;  Toledo 
University,  B.  A. 


CHARLES  E.  McINTYRE 

Instructor  in  Mechanical  Drawing. 
Coopersville,  Michigan,  High  School ; 
Western  State  Normal  School,  Kala- 
mazoo, Mich. 
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edxa  Mclaughlin 

Instructor  in  French  and  History. 
Omaha,  Nebraska,  High  School; 
Knox  College;  University  of  Illinois, 
B.  A. 


STEVEN  MATERNY 

Instructor  in  General  Science.  Toledo 
Central  High  School;  Toledo  Uni- 
versity, B.  A. 


DANIEL  H.  G.  MATTHAEI 

Instructor  in  English.  Assistant  foot- 
ball coach.  Toledo  Central  High 
School;  Baldwin-Wallace  College; 
University  of  Chicago,  A.  B. 


ISABELLE  MAY 

Instructor  in  French.  Lysee,  Lisle- 
Nord,  France;  Toledo  University, 
B.  A. 


C.  M.  MEEK 

Instructor  in  Arithmetic.  Bradner, 
Ohio,  High  School;  Lebanon  College, 
B.  Sc. 


AMIE  MILLER 

Instructor  in  Business  Arithmetic. 
Toledo  Central  High  School;  Toledo 
University,  B.  A. 
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WM.  E.  MOFFATT 

Instructor  in  Business  English.  North 
Division  High  School,  Chicago,  111.; 
University  of  Chicago,  B.  A. 


HUGH  MONTGOMERY 

Instructor  in  Printing.  Port  Clinton, 
Ohio,  High  School;  Inland  Printer 
Technical  School,  Chicago. 


ALFRED  B.  MUIR 

Instructor  in  English.  Wilkesbarre, 
Pa.,  High  School;  Michigan  Agricul- 
tural College,  B.  Sc. 


THEODORE  NISSEN 

Instructor  in  Sheet  Metal  Work. 


GERTRUDE  I.  PAYNE 

Instructor  in  Geography.  Adrian, 
Mich.,  High  School;  Toledo  Normal 
School ;  Columbia  Teachers'  College. 


LEO  H.  PETREE 

Instructor  in  Physics  and  General 
Science.  Marceline,  Mo.,  High 
School;  Kirksville,  Mo.,  State  Teach- 
ers' College,  B.  S. 
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XELLE  POWERS 


Insti-uctor      in 
High  School ; 


E.  R.  RIKE 


Stenography.     Genoa 
Davis  Business  College. 


Instructor  in  Mathematics.  Piqua 
High  School;  Ohio  Wesleyan  Uni- 
versity, B.  A.;  Columbia  University, 
M.  A. 


WM.  F.  ROHR 

Instructor  in  Mechanical  Drawing. 
Toledo  Central  High  School;  Purdue 
University;  Toledo  University. 


HANNAH  SHAW 

Instructor  in  English.     Toledo  Central 
High  School;  Oberlin  College,  B.  A. 


M.  T.  SKIXXER 

Instructor  in  Bookkeeping,  Business 
Psychology  and  Ethics,  Business  Or- 
ganization and  Management.  Shep- 
herd, Mich.,  High  School;  Ferris  In- 
stitute; Michigan  State  Normal  Col- 
lege; University  of  Chicago  Summer 
School;  University  of  Michigan  Sum- 
mer School. 


HAROLD  I.  SLOCUM 

Instructor  in  Shop  Work.  Cadillac, 
Mich.,  High  School;  Western  Normal 
School,  Kalamazoo,  Michigan. 
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JOSEPH  W.  SMITH 

Instructor  in  Commercial  Branches  and 
teacher  in  charge  of  Study  Room  40. 
St.   Thomas',   Ont.,   Collegiate   Insti- 
tute;    St.    Thomas'    Shorthand    and 
Accounting  School. 


RALPH  M.  SPRAGUE 

Instructor  in  Mathematics,  and  teacher 
in  charge  of  Study  Room  16.  Michi- 
gan State  Normal  College,  B.  A.; 
Toledo  University,  M.  A. 


HELLA  STEIN 

Instructor  in  History. 
School ;  Lake  Erie 
University,  B.   A. 


Sandusky  High 
College;    Toledo 


JAMES  M.  STERLING, 

Assistant  Principal 
Toledo  Central  High  School ;  New  York 
University;    University   of    Wiscon- 
sin; Toledo  University. 


0.  M.  THOMPSON 

Instructor  in  Mechanical  Drawing. 
Gobleville,  Mich.,  High  School; 
Western  State  Normal  College,  Kala- 
mazoo, Mich. 


F.  J.  VOGLER 

Instructor     in     Joinery     and     Pattern 
Making. 
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MRS.  FRANCES  C.  VALENTINE 

Instructor  in  History.  Toledo  Central 
High  School ;  Wisconsin  State  Uni- 
versity; University  of  Chicago;  To- 
ledo University. 


ETHEL  C.  WILLOUGHBY 

Instructor  in  English.  Toledo  Central 
High  School;  Toledo  University; 
Ohio  Wesleyan  University;  Univers- 
ity of  Chicago,  B.  A. 


MARY  E.  CADY 

Instructor  in  Stenography.  Ann  Ar- 
bor High  School;  Michigan  State 
Normal  College;  Stenographic  Insti- 
tute. 


14 


Frank  Fisher 
Eva  Bloom 
Mark  Harmeyer 
Fred  Osgood 
Clifford  Howard 


Offi 


cers 


Preside/it 

Vice  President 

Secretary 

Treasurer 

Serjeant-at-arms 


HONOR  STUDENTS— SENIOR  CLASS 

Willmarth  Paine  Fred  Osgood  Norman  Hammer 

Frank  Fisher  Atha  Kanauer  Lucille  Rahrig 

Bella  Ziegler  Myra  Stark  Hildegard  Valtier 
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DAVE  ANNENBERG,  Elective 
"The  world  belongs  to  the  energetic.'" 
Sherman  School;  Secretary-Treasurer 
Scott  Literary  Society  '20;  Captain 
Drill  Squad  Scott  High  '20;  Treas- 
urer Alchemist's  '21;  Publicity 
Chairman  Senior  Class  '22. 


JACOB  L.  BERKMAN, 
Long  Commercial 
"Men  of  few  words  are  the  best  men. 
Sherman  School ;  Peiuper  Club. 


HERMAN  BIXZER, 

Long  Commercial 

"The  man  worth  while 

Is  the  man  with  the  smile." 
Woodward    Manual    Training    School; 

Woodward    Hi-Y    Club;    Winner    of 

two  Remington  Awards. 

DOROTHY  L.  BLANKE, 

Long  Commercial 

"She  is  not  forward,  but  modest  as  the 

dove." 
Auburndale  School ;   French   Club. 


EVA  BLOOM.  Long  Commercial 

"As  stars  shine  in  the  firmament,  so 
does  she  shine  before  the  footlights." 

Fulton  School;  Dramatic  Club  '20,  '21, 
'22;  Friendship  Club  '20,  '21,  '22; 
Club  and  School  Plays  '20,  '21,  '22; 
Treasurer  Friendship  Club  '21;  Yice- 
President  Friendshhip  Club  '22; 
Friendship  Hi-Y  Play  '22. 


DONOVAN  8.  BROWN. 

Long  Commercial 

"Just  at  the  age  twixt  boii  and  youth." 
When  thought  is  speech  and  speech  is 
truth." 
Dover  Center,  Michigan. 
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HELEN  BUESCHEN, 

Long  Commercial 

"Her  very  frowns  are  fairer  far 
Than  smiles  of  other  maidens  are." 

Glenwood  School;  Friendship  Club 
Play  '20;  Secretary  Friendship  Club 
'21;  President  Friendship  Club  '22; 
Friendship-Hi- Y  Play  '22. 

MAURINE  LILLIAN  CASPER, 
Long  Commercial 

"As  good  as  the  best, 

But  better  than  the  rest." 
Penney  Street  School,  Rochester,  Pa.; 
North  Canton,  Ohio,  High  School; 
Friendship  Club  '20,  '21,  '22;  Social 
Service  Chairman  Friendship  Club 
'22;  Woodward  Literary  Society  '21, 
'22;  Silver  Medal  '21;  Friendship- 
Hi-Y  Play  '22;  Advisory  Committee 
Senior  Class  '22. 

ORPHA  LEOXA  CRAIG, 
IjOng  Commercial 

"Be  good,  sweet  maid,  and  let  who  will 
be  clever." 

Van  Wert,  Ohio;  Bronze  Medal  '19; 
Friendship  Club  '20 ;  Woodward  Lit- 
erary Society  '21,  '22. 

ZOE  DUNPHY,  Long  Commercial 

"If  nobody  cares  for  me, 
I'll  care  for  nobody. 

Glenwood  School;  Girls'  Basketball 
Team  '19;  Friendship  Club;  Wood- 
ward Literary  Society;  Tennis  Club; 
Opera  "Almond  Eyes"  '22. 

JEAXXETTE  MARGEURITE 

FELLER.  Long  Commercial 
"A  tender  heart;  a  will  inflexible." 
Manual    Training    High    School,    Den- 
ver,  Colorado;   Friendship  Club  '20, 
'21,  '22;  Woodward  Literary  Society 
"22. 


HAROLD  B.  PETTERMAX, 

Elective 
"Bashfulness  is  an  ornament  of  youth." 
Lvons,  Ohio;  Nautilus  Literary  Society 
'20,  '21 ;  Football  '21. 
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FANNIE  FISHER, 

Long  Commercial 

We  call  it  "Only  pretty  Fannie's  way." 

Spring  School ;  Friendship  Club ;  Opera 
"Little  Almond  Eyes"  '22. 


FRANK  MOYER  FISHER,  Elective 

"My  idea  of  an  agreeable  person 
Is  a  person  who  agrees  with  me." 

Captain  Reserve  Basketball  Team  '20; 
President  Nautilus  Literary  Society 
'21;  President  and  Salutatorian  Sen« 
ior  Class  '22. 


JEROME  M.  H.  FRIEDLANDER, 

Elective 

"Shyness  never  was  his  fault." 

Warren  School;  Captain  Drill  Squad, 
Scott  High  '20;  Senior  Entertain- 
ment Committee  '22. 

VERNON  W.  GRANT,  Elective 

"The  world  knoivs  little  of  its  great 
7nen." 

South  Junior  High,  Cleveland;  Al- 
chemists '21;  Engineering  Society; 
Vice-President  Alchemists  '22;  Class 
Author  '22. 


FLORENCE  MAY  HALSEY, 

Long  Commercial 
"Virtue  is  its  own  reward." 
Broadway  School. 


NORMAN  WILLIAM  HAMMER, 

Long  Commercial 
"He  tried  the  luxury  of  doing  good." 
Gunckel   School;   Woodward  Band  '22. 
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MARK  HARMEYER,  Elective 

"He  is  the  mildest  mannered  man 
That  ever  scuttled  a  ship,  or  cut  a 
throat." 


CHARLES  ROY  HAUSENSTEIN, 

Long  Commercial 
"The  good  die  young — beware!" 
Kent  State  Normal  College. 

CLIFFORD  W.  HOWARD,  Elective 

"Had  sighed  to  many,  but  had  loved 
but  one." 

Woodward  Manual  Training  School; 
Woodward  Minstrels  '20;  Football 
'21 ;  Sergeant-at-arms  Alchemists 
'22;  Sergeant-at-Arms  Senior  Class 
'22. 


HELEN  MARGARET  HULTZ, 
Long  Commercial 

"Her  hair  is  not  more  sunny  than  her 
heart." 

Lincoln  School;  Friendship  Club  '19, 
'20,  '21,  '22;  Senior  Social  Committee 
'22. 

MILDRED  M.  JONES, 

Long  Commercial 

"All  who  joy  would  win,  must  share  it, 
Happiness  was  born  a  twin." 

Glenwood  School;  Woodward  Min- 
strels '20;  School  Accompanist  '21, 
'22. 


ATHA  LEOLINE  KANAUER, 

Long  Commercial 

"Soft  peace  she  brings  ivhenever  she 
arrives." 

Fayette,  Ohio;  Bronze  Medal  '19;  Sil- 
ver Medal  '20,  '21;  Woodward  Liter- 
ary Society  '21,  '22;  Woodward 
Friendship  Club  '22;  Friendship- 
Hi-Y  Play  '22. 
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DAVID  KATZ,  Long  Commercial 

"Strange  to  the  world  he  wore  a  bash- 
ful look; 
The  fields  his  study,  nature  was  his 
book." 
Spring    School;    Captain    Junior    Bas- 
ketball   Team;    Vice-President    Pei- 
uper  Club  '22. 


IRENE  S.  KING,  Long  Commercial 

"A  maiden  never  bold, 
She  rules  her  own  mind." 
Auburndale  School;  Bronze  Medal  '20; 
Woodward  Literary  Society. 


CLARENCE  KRATT. 

Long  Commercial 

"Since  haste  makes  ivaste,  why  hurry?" 
Roosevelt  School ;  Scott  Webster  Liter- 
ary Society;  Censor  Nautilus  Liter- 
ary Society  '20 ;  President  Nautilus 
Literary  Society  '21;  Senior  Enter- 
tainment Committee  '22. 

RUTH  WILAM I N A  LANG. 
Long  Commercial 
"Infinite  riches  in  a  little  room." 
Sherman   School ;    Woodward   Literary 
Society;    Silver    Medal    '19;    Bronze 
Medal  '21. 


ALBERTA  MAY  LEAKE. 
Long  Commercial 
"Roses  bloom  upon  thy  cheeks." 
Auburndale   School;   Friendship   Club; 
Girls'  Basketball  Team  '19. 


ABE  J.  LEVINE,  Long  Commercial 
"Logic  is  logic,  that's  all  I  say." 
Spring      School ;      Junior      Basketball 
Team ;  Bronze  Medal  '21 ;  Senior  En- 
tertainment Committee  '22. 
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CHARLES  L.  McPEEK, 
Long  Commercial 

"Every  man  has  his  faults 
And  honesty  is  his." 
Gunckel  School;  Nautilus  Literary  So- 
ciety. 


MARSHALL  PORTER  MAT- 
ZINGER,  Elective 

"Happy  am  I,  from  care  I'm  free, 
Why    aren't    they    all   contented   like 
me?" 
Bellevue  Central. 


MELVIN  E.  MORTIMER.  Elective 

"Who  broke  no  promise,  served  no  pri- 
vate end, 
Who  gained  no  title,  and  who  lost  no 
friend." 
Roosevelt  School ;  Engineering  Society 
'21,  '22. 


JAMES  E.  NEAL,  Long  Commercial 

"Hany  sorrow!     Care  would  kill  a  cat; 
And  therefore,  let's  be  happy!" 
Spring      School ;      Junior      Basketball 
Team. 


JOHN  WILLIAM  NORTHCOTT, 

Elective 
"Wise  to  resolve,  patient  to  perform." 
Woodward  Junior  High   School;   Hi-Y 
Club,  Sergeant-at-Arms  '19;  Basket- 
ball  Reserves   '20;    Senior   Publicity 
Committee  '22. 


FRED  P.  OSGOOD. 

Long  Commercial 
"A  careless  boy  at  night  he  seemed, 
But  at  his  desk  he  had  the  look 
The  air  of  one  who  wisely  schemed." 
Glenwood     School ;     President     Junior 
Class  '21;  Nautilus  Club;  Hi-Y  Club; 
Alchemists;  Gold  Medal  Winner  De- 
bate '21 ;  Tattler  Staff  '21 ;  Dramatic 
Club;    Silver  Medal   Winner   Debate 
'22;  Treasurer  Senior  Class  '22. 
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WILLMARTH  R,  PAINE,  Elective 
"There  is  a  kind  of  character  in  thy 
life, 
That  to  the  observer  doth  thy  history 
truly  unfold." 
Woodward  Junior  High;  Junior  High 
Basketball  Team  '17,  '18;   Secretary 
Hi-Y    Club    '19;    Winner    Roosevelt 
Essay  Contest  '20;   Varsitv  Basket- 
ball Team  '19,  '20,  '21,  '22;  Secretary 
Dramatic  Club  '21 ;  Woodward  Min- 
strels   '21 ;    Associate    Editor    Tech- 
ennial  '21;  Associate  Editor  Tattler 
'21,   '22;    President    Hi-Y    Club   '21; 
Gold  Medals  '19,  '20,  '21,  '22;  School 
Plays  '22;   Captain  Varsity  Basket- 
ball  Team   '22;    Class   Valedictorian 
'22. 

HELEN  PARKER,  Elective 

"When  I  think,  I  must  talk — for  am  I 

not  a  woman?" 
Lincoln  School;  Alchemists. 


CARL  IL  PASCH,  Long  Commercial 

"For  ivho  talks  much  must  talk  in  vain, 

My  tongue  within  my  lips,  I  reign." 
Trinity  Lutheran  School. 


LAUREL  PERSING, 

Lony  Commercial 

"Men    granted    that    his    speech    icas 
wise." 

Metamora  High  School;  Alchemists; 
Exchange  Editor  Tattler  '22;  Re- 
porter Senior  Class  '22. 

LUCILLE  IRENE  RAHRIG, 

Long  Commercial 

"And  still   they  gazed  and  still  their 
wonder  grew, 
That   one   small  head  could  carry  all 
she  knew." 
Glenwood     School;     Girls'     Basketball 
Team  '20;  Treasurer  Dramatic  Club 
'21;  Vice-President  Junior  Class  '21; 
Tattler   Staff   '21;   Treasurer  Wood- 
ward   Literary    Society    '21 ;     Presi- 
dent Woodward  Literary  Society  '22; 
Medal  Winner  Debate  '22;  Publicity 
Manager   Chorus    '22;    Senior   Class 
Prophet  '22. 

F.  ANTHONY  REIBER,  Elect, re 

"Whatever  skeptic  could  inquire, 
For  every  why  he  had  a   wherefore." 
Elmore,    Ohio;    Central    High    School, 
Cleveland,  Ohio. 


22 


IDA  ROSE  REINSTEIN, 
Long  Commercial 
"Miisic  that  gentler  on  the  spirit  lies, 
Than  tired  eyelids  upon  tired  eyes." 
Warren  School;  Opera  "Little  Almond 
Eyes"  '22. 


CHARLOTTE  CORINNE  RICK- 
LEY,  Long  Commercial 
"All  her  smiles  in  dimples  die; 
She  is  glad,  and  knows  not  why." 
Lincoln  School ;  Friendship  Club. 

FRANCES  ROTHCHILD, 
Long  Commercial 
"As  I  think,  so  I  speak." 
Ward  School  No.  27,  and  the  Arsenal 
Technical  High   School  of  Indianap- 
olis,    Ind.;     Vice-President     of     the 
Woodward     Gym    Club;     Woodward 
Friendship  Club. 

MARGARET  PEARL  RUSSELL. 
Long  Commercial 

"Deepest    rivers   flow    with    the    least 

sound." 
Auburndale    School;    Friendship    Club 
'19;  French  Club  '22. 


ELEANORE  A.  SCIIENK, 
Long  Commercial 

"What  is  thine  is  mine,  and  all  mine  is 

thine." 
St.  Ann's  School;  Friendship  Club  '20, 
'21. 


MARY  T.  SCIIENK, 

Long  Commercial 
"What  is  thine  is  mine,  and  all  mine  is 

thine." 
St.  Ann's  School;  Friendship  Club  '20, 
'21. 
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ARTHUR  C.  SCHRADER,  Elective 

"He,  by  geometric  scale, 

Could  take  the  size  of  pots  of  ale; 
And  wiselhi  tell  ivhat  hour  o'  the  day 
The  clock  does  strike — by  algebra." 
Roosevelt  School ;   President  Engineer- 
ing  Society  '22;    Senior   Dance  and 
Ring  Committee  '22. 


ORVILLE  G.  SHANTEAU, 

Long  Commercial 
"Speech  is  silver;  silence  is  golden." 
Woodward  Manual  Training  School. 


RICHARD  HAROLD  SHU- 
MACKER,  Manual 

"Unmatched  of  strength  and  speed, 
He  follows  where  the  ladies  lead." 

Garfield  School;  Bronze  Medal  '21; 
Secretary-Treasurer  Engineering  So- 
ciety; Publicity  Committee  Senior 
Class  '22. 

RUTH  SMITH.  Long  Commercial 

"She  hath   a  ytatural  sincerity, 
A  siynple  truthfulness, 
And  these  hath  lent  her  dignity." 

Lewis  School;  Friendship  Club  Play 
'20;  Tattler  Staff  '21;  Vice-President 
Woodward  Literary  Society  '21 ;  So- 
cial Service  Chairman  Friendship 
Club  '21 ;  Program  Chairman, 
Friendship  Club  '22;  Friendship-Hi- 
Y  Club  Play  '22;  Silver  Medal  Win- 
ner Debate  '22;  Vice-President,  Cen- 
sor Woodward  Literary  Society  '22. 

JESSIE  SPORE.  Long  Commercial 

"What  man  dare,  I  dare." 
Auburndale  School;  Tennis  Club;  Girls' 

Basketball  Team  '19;  Opera,  "Little 

Almond  Eyes"  '22. 

MYRA  STARK.  Long  Commercial 
"She  speakes,   behaves,   anil  acts 
As  though  she  meant  it." 
Spring    School;    Secretary    Friendship 
Club  '20;  Friendship  Club  play  '20; 
Girls'   Basketball   Team  '20;   Bronze 
Medal   '20;   Woodward   Literary  So- 
ciety    '20,     '21;     Social     Chairman 
Friendship  Club  '21;  Gold  Medal  '21; 
Secretary  Friendship  Club  '22. 
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ETTA  JULIA  SWARTZ. 
Long  Commercial 

"Expert  alike  in  judging  mules  or 
men." 

Roosevelt  School ;  Charter  Member 
Woodward  Literary  Society  '20; 
Sophomore  Committee  '19;  Friend- 
ship Club  Reporter  '19,  '20. 

HARRY  TARLER.  Elective 
"He  could  on  either  side  dispute; 
Confute,  change  sides,  and  still  con- 
fute." 
Three   years    East   Chicago    (Indiana) 
High  School ;   Olympic  Debating  So- 
ciety  '20,   '21 ;    Reporter   Alchemists 
'22 ;  Treasurer  French  Club  '22. 


IDA  TARLER,  Elective 

"There's  on  unspeakable  charm  in  the 
student  who  cares." 

Three  Years  East  Chicago  (Indiana) 
High  School;  Quill  and  Staff  Liter- 
ary Society  '20,  '21 ;  French  Club  '20, 
'21;  Woodward  Friendship  Club  '22; 
Vice-President  French  Club  '22. 


LENA  M.  TEMAX.  Long  Commercial 
"Quiet,   unassuming   kind." 
Warren  School;  Friendship  Club. 


ISADORE  TOPPER,  Elective 

"Counts    his    sure    gains    and    hurries 

back  for  more." 
Jefferson  School ;  Football  '21. 


HILDEGARD  VALTIER, 

Long  Commercial 

"A  daughter  of  the  Gods,  divinely  tall 

And  most  divinely  fair." 
Wiedner    School,    Philadelphia;    Silver 

Medal    '21 ;    Advisory    Board    Senior 

Class  '22. 
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MARTHA  VOSSBERG, 
Long  Commercial 

"To  be  efficient  in  a  quiet  way 

That  is  her  end  throughout  the  day. 
Gunckel   School. 


PHYLLIS  MAY  WRIGHT, 
Long  Commercial 

"I  will  not  budge  for  no  man's  pleas- 
ure, I." 

Sherman  School;  Friendship  Club; 
Treasurer  Woodward  Literary  So- 
ciety '22. 


BELLA  ZIEGLER, 

Long  Commercial 

"Those  who  make  the  world  go  around 
Are  those  who  are  always  moving." 

Spring  School;  Friendship  Club  Social 
Chairman  '20;  President  '21;  Girls' 
Basketball  Team  '20;  Social  Chair- 
man Senior  Class  '22. 


HELEN  K.  YOUNG.  Elective 

"Charm    strikes    the    sight    but    merit 
wins  the  soul." 
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CLASS  HISTORY 


The  fall  of  1918  had  come  and  we  had  built  our  castles  in  the  air  concern- 
ing high  school  life.  Starting  like  little  children  in  a  strange  land,  we  entered 
the  magnificent  building  which  possessed  that  stately  name,  Scott  High.  Oh ! 
what  a  thrill  it  was  to  walk  through  those  enormous  halls  and  up  and  down 
those  stairways.  Often  we  feared  that  some  mighty  Senior  looking  upon  us 
as  intruders  would  affront  us  with  his  dignified  air.  Many  mass  meetings  were 
held  to  arouse  the  spirit  of  all  classes;  foot-ball  games  were  played  with  all 
the  victories  to  our  wonderful  school;  basket-ball  season  came  with  the 
"spirit7'  flowing  over  the  fountain's  brim.  Thus  time  with  its  speedy  wings 
flew  by  and  we  entered  upon  our  second  year  of  high  school  life. 

But  what  a  disappointment !  The  newspapers  startled  our  eyes  with  huge 
headlines  stating  that  we  would  henceforth  attend  school  at  "Woodward  Tech. 

What  a  change!  With  heavy  hearts  and  fallen  spirits,  we  entered  the  new 
school  to  continue  our  studies  as  Sophomores.  Our  first  few  weeks  were 
devoted  to  mass  meetings.  Those  mass  meetings  will  never  be  forgotten.  What 
i<  change  of  spirit  followed.  We  had  more  "pep"'  than  we  had  ever  had  at 
Scott.  Clubs  and  societies  were  organized.  Every  one  was  eager  to  join 
every  organization  for  fear  of  missing  the  "Spirit  of  Woodward"  which  every 
club  possessed.  Parties,  dances,  and  our  first  annual  carnival  were  staged. 
Before  the  year  was  over,  since  our  team  had  won  all  their  games,  they  were- 
invited  to  attend  the  Madison  Wisconsin  Tournament.  It  was  a  great  honor 
to  be  invited  to  this  Tournament  for  this  was  our  first  year  as  a  high  school. 
We  sent  flowers  and  telegrams  to  cheer  our  wonderful  team.  Altho  we  were 
not  there  in  person,  we  were  there  in  Woodward's  "spirit."  Our  team  returned 
with  all  the  prizes  offered  to  the  better  team.  Again  we  cheered  at  the  mass 
meetings  and  then  returned  to  our  studies.  June  had  come  again  and  so  we 
bade  good-bye  to  Woodward  for  a  few  months  to  return  in  fine  fettle  for 
our  Junior  year. 

The  trees  and  flowers  had  begun  to  lose  their  summer  beauty,  when  we  as 
full  grown  Juniors  returned  to  our  beloved  school.  Our  class  was  organized 
and  plans  were  made  for  the  year.  Our  school  had  increased  two-fold  and 
many  more  "pep"  meetings  were  held  to  renew  our  spirit.  Then  eame  our 
basket-ball  victories  which  gave  our  team  the  entrance  to  the  Deleware 
Tournament.  After  all  the  hard  fought  tournament  games,  we  had  more  silver 
loving  cups  to  be  added  to  our  display. 

"The  Frolic  of  the  Hearts,"  we  must  never  forget.  That  enjoyable  event 
was  the  most  successful  undertaking  by  our  loyal  class.  We  cannot  forget 
that  melodious  orchestra  which  made  everyone  get  up  and  dance  without  the 
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least  self-consciousness  and  no  thought  of  making  a  mistake.     Many  of  us 
were  surprised  to  see  how  well  our  faculty  could  step. 

Our  school  had  now  increased  four-fold  so  that  new  rooms  and  new 
teachers  had  to  be  added  to  accommodate  the  new  students  who  entered  drawn 
by  the  "Woodward  Spirit."  Again  we  attended  our  victorious  basket-ball 
games;  class  parties,  and  last,  but  not  least,  our  Senior  dance.  This  affair  was 
held  at  the  Collingwood  Hall.  Before  we  were  aware  of  the  passing  of  the 
time,  we  had  to  leave  with  the  remembrance  of  another  enjoyable  evening. 

But  now  a  strange  feeling  creeps  over  us — a  feeling  of  happiness  because 
we  have  accomplished  something,  but  of  sadness  because  the  joy  of  the  accom- 
plishment is  so  nearly  over.  This  feeling  now  tells  us  we  are  to  leave  that 
building  which  gathers  within  its  walls  the  sunshine  of  kindness,  friendliness, 
and  comradeship  which  bring  cheer  to  all  who  are  still  to  remain  to  carry  on 
the  wonderful  work.  Now  we  are  to  leave  not  only  the  warm  sunshine  of 
Woodward's  friendliness,  but  we  are  to  separate  from  the  classmates  we  love 
so  dearly.  Some  of  us  are  to  continue  our  school  life  in  college  or  university. 
Some  of  us  are  to  enter  the  great  business  world.  But  no  matter  what  our  life 
is  to  be  in  name,  Woodward's  spirit  and  Woodward's  ideals  will  live  forever 
in  our  hearts. 

— Bella  Ziegler 
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PROPHECY 

"Coming  events  cast  their  shadows  before.  See  the  noted  Hindu  astrol- 
ogist,  sitting  in  his  supreme  power  reading  human  life." 

Glancing  idly  over  the  personal  column  in  the  paper  this  item  struck  my 
fancy.  I  laughed  aloud  to  think  of  any  one's  being  so  foolish  as  to  consult  one 
of  these  so  called  "crystal  gazers."  I  have  no  faith  whatsoever  in  these 
modern  magicians.  If  one  is  to  keep  up  with  the  times,  they  must  not  believe 
everything  they  hear;  including  the  lingo  of  the  flapper. 

While  I  was  still  laughing,  an  idea  entered  my  mind — why  not  consult 
Dr.  Himihia  and  have  him  help  me  out  on  the  class  prophecy.  I  read  the 
clipping  again  to  learn  the  address  and  discovered  that  I  had  time  that  evening 
to  "have  a  reading." 

I  immediately  set  off  and  in  a  short  time  was  ushered  into  the  presence  of 
the  great  Hindu  astrologist.  He  didn't  look  very  Hinduish  to  me,  except  for 
dress  and  the  swarthiness  of  his  skin.  In  fact  he  distinctly  reminded  me  of  some- 
one I  knew,  especially  his  smile.  These  thoughts  had  so  occupied  my  mind  that 
I  had  not  realized  he  was  speaking. 

"You  have  come  for  a  reading?"  a  pleasant  voice  inquired. 

I  stared  at  him,  surely  1  had  heard  that  voice  before. 

"Do  you  wish  a  reading?" 

"Why,  yes,  if  that's  what  you  do,"  I  managed  to  reply. 

Motioning  me  to  a  chair  he  drew  a  small  stand,  covered  with  a  black  cloth, 
underneath  a  drop  light  in  the  center  of  the  room.  He  then  placed  a  chair 
opposite  to  me  on  the  other  side  of  the  stand  and  turned  off  all  the  lights  except 
the  one  directly  over  the  stand.  Seating  himself  he  produced  a  small  crystal 
globe  and  placed  it  in  the  center  of  the  stand. 

"Concentrate  your  thoughts,  please,"  he  informed  me.  Concentrate  my 
thoughts;  that  was  impossible.  Chills  were  running  up  and  down  my  spine 
and  I  began  to  wish  I  hadn't  come.  Concentration,  yes,  I'd  concentrate  my 
thoughts  on  going  home.  But  escape  was  impossible.  I  resigned  myself  to 
Fate  and  the  crystal-gazer. 

"You  wish  to  know  what  your  fellow-classmates  are  going  to  be  do 
you  not ?" 

1  made  no  answer. 

"How  far  ahead  do  you  wish  to  see?" 

"About  twenty  years,  that  will  make  it  the  year  of  1942,"  I  replied. 

"Very  well,  during  the  reading  please  keep  in  mind  each  member  whose 
future  you  wish  to  know." 

The  room  became  so  quiet  then,  that  I  was  afraid  to  move.    The  crystal  on 
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the  stand  suddenly  seemed  to  glow  and  sparkle,  and  tiny  black  objects  in  the 
center  of  it  began  to  assume  definite  shapes.  I  moved  my  chair  closer  and 
saw  to  my  astonishment  a  large  concert  hall  in  New  York. 

"Who  is  it?"  I  asked. 

"Don't  you  know,"  he  answered.  "It  is  your  dearest  friend,  Ida  Rein- 
stein,  she  has  just  returned  from  abroad  and  holds  the  late  Rachmanioffs 
position  in  the  musical  world." 

This  was  a  surprise,  and  I  certainly  felt  proud  to  think  that  she  had  been 
my  chum.  I  looked  at  the  crystal  again  but  the  vision  had  faded  and  in  its 
place  was  another.  As  I  watched  it  became  clearer  and  I  saw  a  street  of 
fashionable  shops  in  New  York.  Well,  I  thought,  what  do  I  care  about  a  street 
when  a  sign  attracted  my  attention.  "The  Beauty  Shop" — Ziegler  and  Stark. 
So  Bella  Ziegler  and  Myra  Stark  had  a  shop  of  their  own  at  last.  While  1  was 
admiring  their  gold  lettered  sign  a  smartly  dressed  woman  came  out  of  the 
shop  and  went  to  the  one  next  door.  This  also  had  a  sign  which  read,  "The 
Wright  Modiste  Shop."  The  crystal  grew  brighter  and  the  inside  of  the  shop 
was  shown.  I  almost  lost  my  breath  for  there  in  one  of  her  clever  creations 
stood  Phyllis  Wright  and  near  her  the  other  two  owners  of  the  shop ;  Alberta 
Leake  and  Ruth  Lang.  From  them  my  thoughts  strayed  to  the  smartly 
gowned  woman  who  was  evidently  a  well-known  customer.  She  turned  around 
and  I  saw  Fanny  Fisher,  just  the  same  as  ever,  except  that  Fisher  was  no 
longer  her  name  for  on  the  third  finger  of  her  left  hand  was  a  wonderful 
diamond  and  wedding  ring.  So  Fanny  had  been  true  to  her  word  that  she 
would  be  the  first  one  of  her  class  to  be  married,  and  to  have  married  a  wealthy 
man  at  that. 

The  crystal  became  cloudy  and  the  vision  faded  leaving  me  with  my 
curiosity  unsatisfied  as  to  just  whom  Fanny  had  married. 

A  glow  and  sparkle  announced  the  next  vision.  From  New  York  the 
crystal  had  changed  to  California.  Well,  who  can  this  be;  for  in  the  crystal 
was  a  large  hall  hung  with  placards,  banners  and  posters,  it  looked  like  a 
political  convention  of  some  kind.  And  it  was.  The  largest  sign  of  all  bore 
these  words,  "Vote  for  Isadore  Topper  for  Mayor."  So  Isadore  had  at  last 
had  his  wish  granted  and  was  a  sure-enough  politician.  The  vision  (faded 
quickly  and  in  its  place  appeared  a  court  room.  (Gee,  I  thought,  who  can 
this  be.)  A  closer  look  disclosed  Frank  Fisher,  Justice  of  the  United  States 
Supreme  Court.  I  gave  an  audible  gasp.  This  was  quite  breath-taking,  to 
say  the  least. 

The  next  thing  was  even  more  exciting.  I  looked  and  saw  the  interior 
of  Africa ;  that  is  a  small  part  of  it,  which  disclosed  a  small  village  of  straw 
huts.  As  I  watched  the  natives  capering  around  in  the  sunshine  out  of  one 
of  the  huts  stepped  a  tall  figure  followed  by  another.  "Anthony  Reiber,  and 
Charles  Hauenstein!  Well  for  Heaven's  sake,  who  would  have  ever  thought 
of  their  being  missionaries."  Well  they  could  have  their  job,  it  didn't  appeal 
to  me,  for  even  in  the  crystal  those  blacks  looked  fierce  enough  to  eat  a  man. 
I  breathed  a  prayer  of  thanksgiving  that  I  was  in  the  United  States  and 
waited  for  the  next  vision. 

As  it  became  clearer  a  scene  in  the  United  States  was  there,  to  be  exact 
in  Chicago,  in  a  large  laboratory.  Here  at  a  long  bench  covered  with  tubes 
and  other  apparatus  were  three  men  with  masks  and  large  aprons  on.  One  of 
them  laid  a  large  tube  down  and  then  removed  his  mask  and  I  saw  Mark 
Harmeyer,  with  Donovan  Brown  and  Harold  Fetterman  as  his  assistants.  Mark 
was  perfecting  a  high  explosive  for  the  government. 

The  next  vision  showed  a  large  opera  house  where  Willmarth  Paine,  with 
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Eva  Bloom  as  his  leading  lady  was  starring  in  light  opera.  Eva  always  was 
lucky.  The  cast  also  included  Etta  Swartz  and  Charlotte  Rickley.  The  scene 
changed  and  a  large  hospital  slowly  took  shape.  Over  the  door  was  the 
name,  "The  Blanke  Charity  Hospital."  (How  lovely  of  Dorothy  Blanke  to 
establish  a  hospital  for  the  poor.)  On  the  inside  in  the  office  I  saw  Dorothy 
and  Irene  King  both  wearing  head-nurse  uniforms.  As  the}'  stood  there 
talking  down  the  hall  came  two  nurses  so  much  alike  that  I  thought  I  was 
seeing  double.  But  it  was  Mary  and  Eleanor  Schenk,  the  "mucilage  twins;" 
they  always  stuck  together. 

From  a  hospital  to  a  newspaper  establishment  is  quite  a  step,  but  the 
crystal  accomplished  it  in  a  few  seconds.  The  scene  looked  familiar,  and  it 
certainly  should  have  for  it  was  the  old  building  in  which  the  News-Bee  had 
been.  It  was  now  known  as  the  "Annenberg  Times."  Dave  had  evidently 
worked  hard  to  have  became  the  head  of  a  newspaper  in  so  short  a  time.  On 
his  staff  were  Ida  Tarler,  JohnXorthcott,  Laruel  Persing  and  Jerome  Fried- 
lander.  It  seemed  like  old  times  to  see  all  of  those  names  at  the  head  of  the 
paper.    The  class  of  '22  had  certainly  some  very  important  people. 

A  few  blocks  from  Dave's  newspaper  establishment,  I  saw  a  large  building 
which,  as  I  looked,  became  larger  as  the  other  picture  faded.  Over  the  door 
was  a  large  sign  which  told  me  it  was  a  retail  clothing  store.  The  vision 
changed  and  the  inside  was  shown.  Here  at  a  desk  sat  Abe  Levine,  and  I  knew 
from  appearances  that  if  this  store  were  his  he  had  been  very  prosperous.  At 
that  moment  in  came  Jacob  Berkman  and  David  Katz,  who  evidenty  were 
partners  in  the  business  with  Abe. 

A  ballroom  was  shown  next  and  here  I  saw  Helen  Bueschen,  Helen  Hultz, 
Jeannette  Feller  and  Orpha  Craig,  social  butterflies.  I  also  saw  Maurine 
Casper  who  was  now  Mrs.  Harold  Schumaeker. 

Here  the  crystal  gazer  broke  in  and  told  me  that  if  I  wished  he  would  tell 
me  what  they  were  saying.  I  told  him  to  tell  me  every  word  that  was  uttered. 
This  was  too  good  to  miss. 

As  he  spoke  it  seemed  as  though  I  were  there  myself  and  this  is  what  I 
heard  between  Helen  Bueschen  and  her  dancing  partner : 

Helen: — "Isn't  this  music;  wonderful?" 

Her  Partner: — "Yes,  indeed.  By  the  way,  do  you  mind  my  inquiring 
what  orchestra  it  is?" 

Helen: — "Why  that's  the  Jones-Osgood  Orchestra.  Mildred  Jones  is  play- 
ing the  piano  and  Fred  Osgood  the  saxaphone.  Have  you  congratulated  Harold 
Schumaeker  yet?  He  has  just  been  appointed  Chief  Draftsman  at  the  Toledo, 
Bridge  &  Crane  Works?" 

They  danced  away  and  the  vision  faded. 

The  next  thing  was  a  large  plant  and  as  I  watched,  it  slowly  dissolved 
itself  into  the  Acme  Power  Plant.  No  need  of  crystal  here  for  I  had  guessed 
whom  this  involved,  and  I  was  right,  for  Melvin  Mortimer  was  at  the  head  of 
it,  with  Carl  Pasch  and  Norman  Hammer  the  other  two  leading  figures. 

When  this  had  faded  a  church  slowly  appeared.  To  be  more  exact  it 
was  a  synagogue  and  on  the  inside  the  services  were  conducted  by  Harry  Tarler 
who  had  become  a  rabbi.  The  scene  changed  so  rapidly  I  blinked  my  eyes. 
Once  more  a  theater  appeared  (really  the  class  of  '22  had  some  very  talented 
boys  and  girls).  Behind  the  footlights  were  the  last  two  people  I  would  have 
ever  expected  to  see  there — James  Neal  and  Herman  Binzer.  They  were  in  a 
corned}'  act,  which,  judging  by  the  laughter  of  the  audience  must  have  been 
side-splitting.     Again  the  globe  clouded  and  cleared.     A   dance  hall  loomed 
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up  and  a  sign  announced  it  as  the  "Kratt  and  Howard  Dancing  Academy." 
Clarence  Kratt  and  Clifford  had  been  very  proficient  with  their  feet  when  they 
went  to  school  so  they  decided  to  make  use  of  it  and  established  a  dancing 
academy.  Here  I  saw  Esther  Stewart  and  Helen  Parker,  the  two  inseparables, 
and  Frances  Rothchild.  They  were  all  successful  business  women.  Next  door 
to  the  academy  was  a  millinery  shop.  As  the  interior  was  shown  I  saw  Martha 
Vossberg  and  Hildegard  Valtier  were  the  owners,  and  successful  owners,  too. 
Two  women  were  trying  on  hats  and  on  closer  observation  they  turned  out  to 
be  Ruth  Smith  and  Lena  Teman,  both  energetic  workers  of  the  Y.  W.  C.  A. 
As  they  stood  there  Ruth  told  Lena  that  Atha  Kanauer  had  just  had  another 
raise  in  salary,  making  her  one  of  the  highest  paid  auditors  and  bookkeepers 
employed  by  the  National  Banks  in  all  parts  of  the  country.  Also  that  Arthur 
Schrader  and  Orville  Shanteau  were  picked  as  the  two  best  engineers  to  survey 
some  possessions  of  the  United  States  in  South  America.  Ruth  had  just  picked 
out  a  lovely  hat  and  the  globe  clouded  so  I  don't  know  whether  or  not  she 
bought  it. 

The  globe  sparkled  and  I  could  hardly  believe  my  eyes  for  there  stood 
dear  old  Woodward.  It  was  the  first  day  of  school  and  crowds  of  girls  and 
boys  were  entering  its  doors.  On  the  inside  there  was  a  pleasant  hum  and 
buzz  of  preparation.  The  school  was  the  same  except  for  one  thing,  it  now  had 
a  beautiful  auditorium  and  a  wonderful  gymnasium.  Jessie  Spore  and  Mar- 
garet Russell  were  the  Gym  teachers  for  the  girls ;  while  Zoe  Dunphey  was 
teaching  "Freshie"  English.  I  hated  to  see  this  vision  fade  but  it  went  like 
the  others  and  in  its  place  stood  a  "Home  for  Girls."  A  few  seconds  and  I 
learned  that  Florence  Halsey  was  at  the  head,  and  it  was  a  very  successful 
institution. 

By  this  time  it  seemed  as  though  I  had  been  through  wonderland  and  I 
had  reached  the  last  stop.  It  was  a  year  later  and  Vernon  Grant  with  the  help 
of  Marshall  Matzinger  and  Charles  McPeek  had  established  a  course  in 
Physical  Chemistry  at  the  City  of  Toledo  LTniversity. 

The  crystal  glowed  and  clouded.  The  visions  had  vanished.  It  was  late 
so  I  started  to  get  ready  to  leave  when  I  discovered  that  the  crystal  gazer  had 
changed  decidedly  since  the  beginning  of  the  evening.  I  had  been  so  engrossed 
with  the  crystal  I  had  paid  no  attention  whatsoever  to  him,  so  you  can 
imagine  my  astonishment  on  finding  that  he  wasn't  a  crystal-gazer  at  all,  but 
someone  we  all  love,  Mr.  LaRue. 

He  confessed  that  he  inserted  the  ad  in  the  paper  hoping  that  I  would  bite, 
and  I  had,  hook,  line  and  sinker.  And  that  he  had  rented  these  rooms  and 
dressed  up  to  carry  out  the  plan.  But  there  is  one  thing  that  he  won't  reveal 
to  me,  and  that  is  the  secret  of  the  visions  in  the  crystal.  Although  he  fooled 
me  on  the  crystal  part  he  couldn't  disguise  his  smile,  so  I  at  least  have  that 
one  consolation  that  he  didn't  fool  me  entirely. 

The  prophecy  of  '22  had  ended. 

— Lucille  Rahrig 
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"THE  POWER  OF  AMBITION" 

There  is  in  each  and  every  one  of  ns  a  little  force  of  energy.  This  force 
drives  us  on  toward  one  of  two  goals  in  life,  success  or  failure.  Along  the 
path  of  life's  journey  we  must  come  to  a  marker,  a  turning  point,  from  which 
we  are  to  proceed.  Here  at  this  place  our  motive  power  plies  us  upward  in- 
breaks down ;  heer  the  metal  of  our  constitution  is  tested.  It  must  be  neither 
pliable  nor  breakable  under  the  forces  of  degeneracy,  but  must  stand  the  acid 
test  of  a  determination  to  charge  on,  over  the  top.  Over  the  top,  over  every 
obstacle,  our  motor  of  ambition  must  send  us  on  to  the  pinnacle  of  Mount 
Success.  On  the  summit  of  this  mountain,  we  shall  view  such  men  as  Lincoln 
and  Roosevelt  but  at  the  base  are  the  haunts  of  types  such  as  Napoleon. 

These  men  embody  ambition — No  more  appreciated  thing  can  be  said  than 
to  say  a  man  has  reached  the  height  of  Success  through  proper  wielding  of 
the  colossal  inner  being,  ambition. 

From  boyhood  days  we  see  Lincoln  striving  upward,  ever  intent,  ever 
vigilant,  that  he  may  not  miss  the  slightest  opportunity  to  help  him  on  toward 
Ins  goal,  his  ideal — a  success  though  he  was  not  blessed  with  riches.  He  was 
ambitious.  He  tried  to  gain  a  foothold,  to  forge  ahead  in  the  great  beyond, 
the  unseen  vastness  always  with  an  idea  of  honesty,  fair  play,  and  helpfulness. 
The  greatest  men  are  those  whose  fame  cannot  be  accounted  for  by  their 
public  acts. 

Lincoln  must  have  realized  that  to  strive  for  a  place  where  he  could 
better  humanity  was  a  goal  worth  undergoing  many  hardships  to  accomplish. 

And  after  all  Lincoln,  just  he,  was  greater  than  anything  he  did.  He 
strove  on,  that  he  might  help  the  people  of  his  country.  In  these  famous 
words,  "A  house  divided  against  itself  cannot  stand — I  believe  this  govern- 
ment cannot  remain  permanently  half  slave,  half  free;"  he  shows  an  ambition 
for  humanity.  All  men  are  created  equal  in  the  face  of  God.  let  them  be  so 
in  the  eyes  of  man. 

Napoleon  was  ambitious.  He  had  as  his  aim  the  rule  of  the  world.  If  this 
task  were  once  accomplished  he  could  sit  on  a  mighty  throne  and  dictate  the 
policies  of  a  martial  ruled  domain.  His  idea  of  service  was  what  might  be 
called  self-serve.  Help  yourself  to  all  necessary  glory  and  if  there  is  any  left 
give  it  to  your  country. 

He  -was  born  in  Corsica.  As  was  the  custom  he  entered  the  army  at  an 
early  age.  Some  may  say  that  it  was  the  military  career  that  caused  the 
misused  ambition  but  as  disproofs  of  such  a  theory  we  have  the  military 
training  of  Marshall  Foch  and  General  Pershing.  Both  these  men  were  trained 
for  army  leadership,  but  did  they  place  their  ambitious  lust  for  glory  before 
their  good  judgment .' 

Napoleon's  early  life  was  not  all  branded  with  victories,  but  soon  he  was 
placed  in  command  of  a  regiment  and  then  started  his  ravaging  advances,. 
After  obtaining  control  of  the  French  Government  by  being  elected  President 
of  the  three  consuls  he  tried  to  obtain  his  wish  to  rule  the  world.  He  donned 
the  title  of  emperor  and  conquered  nation  after  nation.  But  he  was  halted  at 
his  Waterloo. 

His  life  is  ended;  we  view  it  with  a  sense  of  pity  for  one  who  sees  so  little 
to  be  done  about  him  save  for  his  own  personal  glory. 
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Then  we  come  to  the  life  of  one  of  our  greatest  benefactors,  Roosevelt. 
He  strove  to  work  unselfishly  for  humanity,  to  better  conditions,  to  leave  the 
world,  not  as  he  found  it  in  a  dormant  or  dissatisfied  state  due  to  hate  and 
bitterness  caused  by  a  ruthless  war,  but  a  more  industrious,  energetic, 
advanced,  intellectual,  social  order. 

In  citing  his  uplifting  character  brought  about  by  his  unceasing  ambition 
to  help  others,  and  after  all,  we  help  others  or  no,  simply  by  the  way  our 
character,  molded  as  it  is  by  our  ambitions,  impresses  them  I  wish  to  tell  you  a 
true  incident  which  was  published  about  his  life. 

His  private  train  then  traveling  through  the  south  was  unavoidably 
detained  at  a  pretty  country  town.  Knowing  that  it  would  be  no  short  time 
until  they  could  get  started,  Roosevelt  decided  to  take  a  walk  in  the  neigh- 
boring woods.  Now  it  happened  that  in  this  woods  there  was  a  favorite  trout 
stream.  At  the  time  Roosevelt  came  to  this  stream,  there  was  a  young  lad 
who  was  much  taken  up  with  a  new  casting  rod  he  was  using.  Roosevelt  asked 
the  boy  if  he  would  let  him  try  his  skill  with  the  boy's  new  rod.  Not  knowing 
the  man  and  prizing  the  rod  very  highly  he  refused.  However,  after  some 
little  persuasion  Roosevelt  was  permitted  to  cast  for  trout.  The  boy  soon 
discovered  that  his  newly  made  friend  was  very  adept.  He  then  and  there 
made  that  man  his  ideal.  When  lie  returned  home  that  evening  he  was  told 
who  the  man  was,  after  he  had  described  him  in  detail.  From  thenceforward 
Roosevelt's  picture  was  always  in  his  room. 

Some  years  passed,  the  war  was  declared  and  this  lad  went  to  France.  He 
never  lost  one  opportunity  to  talk  about  his  ideal.  Then  it  was,  that  after  a 
particularly  strenuous  night  when  the  Germans  were  charging,  that  his 
courage  left  him.  But  not  for  long.  His  buddy  saw  him  turning.  "Roose- 
velt" rang  out  upon  the  air.  The  cry  reached  the  ears  of  the  boy.  He  regained 
his  courage,  his  faith,  and  fought  on. 

This  only  serves  as  an  example  of  the  indelible  mark  left  on  men's  lives 
by  contact  with  a  man  who  wielded  his  ambition  for  better  as  did  Roosevelt. 

He  left  us,  a  mighty  living  player  on  life's  stage,  the  vivid  portrayal  of 
properly  directed  ambition. 

Now  that  which  we  have  seen  is  energy:  the  vast  power  imbued  in  all, 
black,  white,  yellow,  from  past  to  present,  and  will  continue  to  work  for  man 
as  his  ambition  directs. 

A  proper  direction  of  the  motor  of  ambition  so  impressed  his  spirit  in 
the  hearts  of  all  people  that  the  very  mention  of  Lincoln  inspires  one  with  a 
sense  of  duty,  unselfishness,  and  faith. 

Another  trend  of  ambition  led  another  man,  not  to  a  throne  of  glory  but 
to  a  desolate  island.  His  method  of  guiding  ambition  was  such,  that  his  name 
inspires  one  with  nothing  good  of  him,  only  a  feeling  of  antagonism  for  one 
who  so  wrecks  the  world  that  the  suffering  he  has  caused  lives  long  after  him. 

And  then,  as  a  final  picture,  we  see  the  unselfish  character  of  Roosevelt 
who  gave  his  all  that  Democracy  might  be  upheld,  who  always  thought  of 
others  and  was  never  too  busy  to  see  a  chance  for  good  influence. 

And  there  you  have  ambition  wielded  as  it  was  both  right  and  wrong, 
sending  some  men  to  eternal  glory  and  others  to  a  maddening  fate. 

Heed  you,  each,  the  power  of  ambition 

Now  that  we  alone  do  part, 
And  each  one  the  path  of  service 

And  of  belli  to  others,  start. 

— Fred  Os   rod 
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"THE  VISION" 

The  history  of  the  world  lias  been  written  thru  the  dreams  and  visions 
of  men.  In  every  age  of  time,  great  souls  have  lived  and  dreamed.  Dreamed 
of  progress,  dreamed  of  advancement,  dreamed  of  achievement  I  Moses 
dreamed  of  a  system  of  laws  and  gave  the  world  its  first  written  code ! 
Abraham  visioned  a  Promised  Land  and  led  his  people  to  its  very  borders! 
Christ  saw  the  Face  of  God  and  pulling  aside  the  veils  of  darkness,  revealed 
the  Creator!  Cavour  dreamed  of  a  United  Italy  and  created  the  Italian  State ! 
Washington  dreamed  of  liberty  and  gave  birth  to  America !  Lincoln  dreamed 
of  freedom  and  broke  the  shackles  of  a  race !  Edison  dreamed  and  the  flicker- 
ing candle  became  an  electric  light !  Progress  has  always  come  because  mau 
looked  beyond  the  Present  into  the  World  of  Dreams !  Then,  led  by  a 
determined  Will,  he  has  worked  until  his  dream  came  true. 

Standing  at  the  parting  of  the  ways,  tonight,  we  dimly  see  the  future 
stretching  out  before  us.  Its  pathway  is  darkened!  Its  achievements  are 
hidden  !  Its  joys  are  unknown  !  Its  sorrows  are  not  even  imagined  !  Its  light 
comes  not  from  itself  but  from  the  Soul's  Vision  within.  Every  man  must 
have  a  Vision  as  he  faces  life.  He  must  see  some  path  of  duty,  some  roadway 
of  service,  some  avenue  of  achievement. 

As  we  leave  "Woodward,  we  carry  a  Vision.  During  our  four  years  of  high 
school.  Woodward  has  given  us  a  clear  view  of  what  life  must  be  and  of  what 
success  entails!  .  She  has  woven  for  us  the  sure  fabric  of  a  Dream — the  dream 
of  a  life  worth  while  and  of  a  future  worth  living.  She  has  revealed  to  us  the 
Great  Essentials  of  Truth,  the  Keystones  of  Success,  the  Attributes  of  Manhood. 

In  our  Vision  we  see  clearly  the  value  of  education.  The  years  spent  at 
the  fountain  of  books  have  been  years  of  golden  opportunities.  Study  has 
placed  in  our  hands  the  magic  keys  to  life's  great  heritage.  All  that  life  has 
accomplished  since  man's  first  feeble  cry  is  our  inheritance,  tonight.  Warriors 
have  fought,  poets  have  sung,  musicians  have  played  heavenly  melodies. 
Scientists  have  explored  the  heavens  above  and  the  earth  beneath.  It  is  our 
privilege,  thru  the  medium  of  education,  to  profit  by  all  this  past,  to  learn  its 
lessons  and  to  enjoy  the  fruits  of  its  labors.  Education  reveals  life's  deepest 
secrets.  It  furnishes  us  witli  the  tools  with  which  to  build  our  earthly 
structure.  It  points  out  to  us  the  way  of  progress  and  the  avenues  of  achieve- 
ment. Our  Vision,  tonight,  shows  us  that  au  educated  Mind  is  real  wealth. 
It  teaches  us  that  we  must  continue  to  learn,  that  we  must  give  our  best  to  the 
development  of  our  intellects,  that  we  may  become  one  of  God's  Masterpieces, 
a  thinking  Soul. 

A  famous  king  once  said  to  the  leader  of  his  armies,  "General,  tomorrow 
you  must  win  at  any  cost."' 

"Not  tomorrow,  my  Lord/'  replied  the  soldier,  "it  will  cost  too  many 
men." 

' '  Too  many  men, ' '  queried  the  king  !  ' '  Too  many  men  !  A  man  is  of 
no  value." 

Todav  we  believe  differently.    We  know  the  value  of  human  life.     In  our 
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Vision,  every  man  is  a  Son  of  God.  Life  is  a  great  gift,  a  gift  freighted  with 
opportunities.  Life  is  given  us  that  we  might  know  the  joy  of  service,  the 
beauty  of  friendship,  the  power  of  love  and  the  thrill  that  comes  from  doing 
each  day's  task.  Life  has  a  great  and  noble  purpose.  There  are  duties  to 
perform,  work  to  be  done  and  friends  to  be  helped.  There  are  great  God  given 
impulses,  dormant  in  our  souls,  that  must  be  awakened  and  brought  to  fruition. 
This  wonderful  bridge  called  Life !  It  is  too  sacred  a  thing  to  fool  and  waste 
away  I  It  is  man's  supreme  inheritance  from  God  !  An  inheritance  given  that 
we  might  find  our  way  into  God's  Valley  of  Truth! 

If  one  reads  history  carefully,  he  finds  that  the  real  benefactors  of  the 
race  have  been  Men  of  Service.  They  have  been  great  souls  whose  visions 
were  centered,  not  in  self,  but  in  humanity.  Joan  of  Arc  lived  only  for  France ! 
Castellar  gave  his  all  for  Spain !  Ezekial  and  Isaiah  strove  only  for  civic 
righteousness  in  Israel!  Paul  counted  his  life  as  for  naught  if  he  could  but 
spread  God's  truth!  Raphael  loved  art!  Mendelssohn  loved  music!  And 
because  of  these  loves,  all  life  has  been  enriched!  Francis  Xavier  renounced 
earthly  fame  that  he  might  carry  the  gospel  to  India  and  China  !  Florence 
Nightingale,  "the  lady  with  the  light."  won  undying  fame  thru  her  sacrifices 
on  the  battlefields  of  the  Crimean  War!  The  unselfish  Servants  of  Men  have 
everywhere  written  their  names  high  in  the  roll  of  earth's  benefactors.  If 
success  is  to  be  ours  we  must  learn  to  serve !  Our  Vision  of  a  life  worth  while 
is  the  Vision  of  a  loving,  helpful  friend  to  humanity. 

For  four  years,  as  members  of  this  class,  we  have  been  journeying  side 
by  side.  We  have  been  lighting  our  lamps  at  the  altar  of  education.  We  have 
been  gathering  the  rewards  of  friendship  with  teachers  and  schoolmates.  We 
have  been  building  the  framework  of  our  characters.  We  have  been  learning 
the  true  Message  of  Woodward  Teeli  as  it  has  fallen  to  us  from  the  lips  and 
lives  of  our  teachers.  And  tonight,  we  are  reminded  of  the  words  of  George 
William  Curtis  when  he  had  conferred  upon  him  the  highest  honors  Harvard 
University  could  bestow.  "Gentlemen,  I  came  to  Harvard,  a  common,  ordinary 
man.  I  go  away  ennobled  and  uplifted  by  the  glorious  ideals  of  this  great 
Institution."'  So  we.  Seniors  of  Woodward,  say  as  we  bid  farewell  to  teachers, 
classmates  and  friends,  "We  came  to  Woodward,  ordinary  boys  and  girls.  We 
go  away  with  Souls  inspired,  with  a  Vision  in  our  hearts,  with  a  determined 
purpose  to  make  our  lives  count  in  the  Service  of  Men.'" 

— Willrnarth  R.  Paine. 
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CUASS  NOVEL 


THE  COMMON  PERIL 

Although  there  was  seemingly  nothing  irregular  in  the  annual  meeting 
of  the  International  Astronomical  Society  there  was  an  undercurrent  of 
vague  premonition  which  hardly  a  member  did  not  feel.  During  the  first 
session  of  the  very  exclusive  meeting  the  president  had  outlined  the  matters 
to  be  discussed  in  his  usual  impressive  way,  but  several  members  had  detected 
a  singular  air  of  restraint  in  his  manner  giving  the  impression  that  something 
of  great  importance  was  pending.  To  be  sure,  it  was  significant  of  nothing  in 
particular,  for  Herschel  was  possessed  of  several  eccentricities  which  are  some- 
times characteristic  of  men  of  great  genius.  Perhaps  it  would  be  better  to 
describe  this  man. 

John  W.  Herschel  was  a  descendant  of  a  long  line  of  famous  astronomers 
dating  back  to  the  eighteenth  century  and  was  undoubtedly  the  greatest  states- 
man of  his  time.  He  had  been  elected  unanimously  when  the  members  had 
organized  in  1942  and  his  very  name  gave  great  prestige  and  exclusiveness 
to  the  society,  which  boasted  the  greatest  array  of  men  of  intellect  and 
scientific  achievement  of  the  day. 

Herschel  himself  had  risen  to  international  prominence  among  men  of 
science  at  the  age  of  thirty-two  by  his  "Conception  of  a  Fourth  Dimension," 
and  had  since  been  distinguished  by  lectures  on  the  "Ultimate  of  Matter"  and 
by  profound  theoretical  studies.  He  had  proposed  the  society  and  had  invited 
to  join  him  twelve  others  who  represented  the  cream  of  the  astronomical  and 
physical  world.  He  again  brought  fame  to  the  society  by  his  orations  at  t lie 
League  of  Nations  Conference  of  1955.  The  league  failed  because  of  lack  of 
international  support  and  various  differences  which  could  not  be  adjusted  but 
Herschel's  name  had  been  elevated  to  a  place  among  the  most  illustrious  of 
the  age. 

The  society  building  was  situated  in  England  and  had  often  been  called 
the  "Throne  of  Astronomy"  because  of  the  names  always  associated  with  it. 
Four  of  the  world's  greatest  universities  were  represented  by  members  besides 
men  from  the  observatories  of  Lick,  Yerkes,  Greenwich,  Paris,  Edinburgh, 
Potsdam,  and  Heidleburg. 

On  the  second  evening  of  the  meeting  the  members  filed  slowly  into  the 
conference  room  and  took  their  places  at  the  long  table.  After  the  prelim- 
inaries were  over  a  hush  fell  and  all  eyes  were  turned  expectantly  in  Herschel 's 
direction  as  he  arose  at  the  head  of  the  table. 

"Gentlemen  and  fellow  astronomers"  he  began,  "At  this  19th  assembly 
of  our  society  I  have  found  it  necessary  in  the  interests  of  humanity  to  intro- 
duce a  matter  the  substance  of  which  is  not  entirely  congruous  with  the  nature 
of  our  work.  The  matter  to  which  I  refer  is  the  present  state  of  international 
relations.  As  far  back  as  the  year  1918  a  League  of  Nations  has  been  con- 
sidered and  some  of  our  greatest  controversies  have  been  founded  on  this  issue. 

The  first  attempt  at  a  league  of  nations  failed  because  of  the  selfish, 
suspicious  and  distrustful  attitudes  among  countries  not  yet  free  from  the 
desires  of  covetousness,  of  conquest  and  of  rule  by  right  of  might.  For  over 
thirty  years  this  spirit  of  narrow  selfishness  has  persisted  among  nations, 
causing  minor   revolutions   and   uprisings  and   preventing  harmonious   inter- 
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course  and  international  co-ordination.  And  again  when  the  League  Conference 
of  1955  was  suggested  this  baneful  element  was  again  present,  preventing  an 
agreement  which  would  suit  equally  all  the  nations  involved. 

And  again  failure  was  met  by  the  well  meaning  statesmen  who  were  bound 
and  restrained  from  entering  any  ultimatum  by  the  selfish  orders  of  the 
countries  whom  they  represented.  Suspicion  and  distrust  was  found  every- 
where. Japan  was  suspicious  of  China,  China  was  suspicious  of  Japan,  France 
was  suspicious  and  in  constant  terror  of  Germany  and  Japan  was  envious  and 
distrustful  of  the  rising  power  of  the  United  States.  Even  tho  a  temporary 
reconciliation  was  effected  there  were  still  petty  trade  disputes  and  gradual 
usurpations  of  power  by  the  ambitious  nations,  secret  provisions  were  made 
against  possible  wars,  for  all  the  world  was  like  a  pack  of  vicious  dogs,  snap- 
ping and  snarling  at  the  least  provocation. 

But  gentlemen  we  have  now  readied  a  crisis.  Something  must  be  done 
and  done  at  once  to  save  the  world  from  another  consuming  conflict.  Some- 
thing must  be  done  to  allay  the  suspicions  between  nations.  Even  now  angry 
rumblings  may  be  heard  from  Japan.  England's  relations  with  her  own 
possessions  are  strained  and  half -sullen.  Germany's  ever  growing  commercial 
power  and  indomitable  ambition  is  becoming  again  dangerous  and  we  have 
learned  that  Germany  gives  no  quarter  in  her  struggles  for  world  empire.  I 
repeat,  something  must  be  done!  If  there  is  anything  in  our  power,  any 
instrument  available  that  we  could  use  to  accomplish  this  great  task,  for  the 
sake  of  future  generations  let  us  bend  every  faculty  and  means  to  this  end. 
The  world  needs  a  shock  to  bring  it  to  its  senses.  There  is  no  remedy  too 
dangerous,  no  medium  too  hazardous  by  which  we  may  save  our  earth  from 
the  fate  to  which  it  is  surely  drifting." 

"Gentlemen,  we  shall  resume  this  discussion  after  an  intermission." 

On  the  third  of  April  in  the  year  1961  a  rather  curious  discovery  was 
made  among  men  of  science.  On  this  night  a  lone  astronomer  was  holding 
his  weary  vigil  under  the  great  refractor  at  Lick  observatory  when  he  suddenly 
discovered  during  some  calculations  that  the  giant  asteroid  Pallas  was  not  only 
much  closer  than  the  time  warranted  but  was  traveling  on  an  angle  from  its 
elliptical  orbit.  The  dumfounded  observer  at  first  attributed  the  fact  to  an 
error  in  his  figures  but  the  same  results  were  obtained  by  several  others  whom 
he  summoned.  A  conference  was  held  at  once  and  a  message  dispatched  to  the 
Yerkes  observatory  at  Chicago  where  the  same  results  were  obtained  with  but 
slight  variations.  The  observer  at  Lick  immediately  forsaw  the  terrible 
possibilities  and  sent  word  to  Herschel  himself.  Herschel  made  a  hurried  trip 
to  Greenwich  and  verified  the  calculations,  finding  that  the  velocity  of  the 
asteroid  was  in  excess  of  normal  and  that  its  divergence  from  the  elliptical 
was  momentarily  growing  greater. 

An  agreement  was  made  between  all  the  stations  to  keep  the  matter  secret 
but  later  the  facts  grew  too  ominous  to  hold  in  silence  and  Herschel  took  it 
upon  himself  to  present  the  matter  to  the  world.  His  warning  was  published 
in  over  a  thousand  newspapers  and  periodicals  in  all  countries  and  created 
uneasiness  among  men. 

The  celestial  body  called  "Pallas"  was  a  member  of  the  great  group  of 
asteroids  or  minor  planets,  circling  the  sun  in  concentric  orbits  between  Mars 
and  Jupiter.  Its  diameter  was  304  miles  and  it  Mas  second  largest  of  the 
group.  Since  the  time  when  it  had  been  discovered  and  for  probably  countless 
centuries  before  it  had  traveled  peaceably  around  the  sun  in  accordance  with 
the  immutable  laws  of  gravitation  and  centrifugal  force. 

But  recently,  the  reports  stated,   this  miniature  world  had  been  found 
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not  only  far  off  its  path  but  traveling  with  terrific  velocity  in  a  straight  line 
traversing  the  orbit  of  Mars,  passing  the  sun  and  heading  directly  for  the 
Earth.  Everyone  was  advised  not  to  take  undue  alarm  but  to  wait  in  antici- 
pation of  all  reports  from  the  centers  of  observation. 

Two  theories  were  advanced  to  account  for  this  phenomenon,  One,  that 
Pallas  had  sustained  a  collision  with  one  of  the  smaller  asteroids  which 
travelled  in  swarms  in  this  part  of  the  solar  system.  Second,  that  Pallas  had 
either  collided  with  a  fragment  of  Biela's  comet,  which  had  broken  up  many 
years  before,  or  had  been  deflected  by  a  shower  of  great  "shooting  stars" 
observed  sometime  previous. 

The  effects  of  this  world-wide  announcement  were  varied.  Some  regarded 
it  as  a  mere  scientific  hoax  and  refused  to  accredit  it  with  any  degree  of 
authenticity.  In  general  the  ignorant  and  credulous  classes  was  filled  with 
premonition  and  superstitious  sects  of  the  far  east  became  terror-stricken. 
The  great  majority  in  general  were  very  uneasy  after  the  announcement, 
coming  as  it  did  from  such  a  man  as  Hersehel  and  the  results  were  felt  uni- 
versally in  business  depression.  As  time  passed  the  feeling  of  impending 
disaster  grew  daily  with  reports  from  the  observatories.  Fallas  had  now 
defined  a  sharp  angle  from  the  elliptic  and  was  drawing  steadily  nearer. 
General  depressions  continued  and  numerous  religious  fanatics  sprang  up, 
predicting  the  "prophesied  end  of  all  things"  and  warning  the  multitudes 
that  the  "millennium"  had  come. 

Finally  Hersehel  and  his  galaxy  of  astronomers  came  forward  with  the 
assertion  that  the  facts  must  be  presented.  Pallas  was  then  ploughing  up 
interplanetary  space  at  a  fearful  velocity  and  would  reach  the  earth  in  a  little 
over  three  months. 

Unless  an  error  had  been  made  in  calculations  or  a  deflective  occur  in  the 
path  of  the  asteroid  it  would  strike  in  northern  Itah7  bringing  with  it  a  shower 
of  large  fragments  which  would  greatly  increase  the  destruction.  Hersehel  was 
quoted  as  saying  that  there  was  a  "very  small  possibility  that  any  un-looked 
for  contingency  would  arise  to  ward  off  the  approaching  calamity."  The  daily 
reports  were  to  be  continued  and  the  inhabitants  of  Europe  within  fifteen 
hundred  miles  of  Milan.  Italy  were  warned  to  get  in  readiness  for  immediate 
departure  when  the  final  word  was  given. 

America  watched  anxiously  and  with  great  concern  the  danger  of  her 
sister  continents  across  the  Atlantic  and  a  quiet  feeling  of  relief  was  universal 
in  the  knowledge  that  the  peril  was  far  away.  The  eyes  of  the  entire  world 
were  riveted  in  mute  appeal  upon  Hersehel  and  his  associates,  regarding  him 
as  their  great  benefactor  and  savior,  trusting  him,  following  his  directions 
unquestioningly,  and  hanging  on  his  every  word  as  though  life  depended  on  it. 

Then  came  the  report  that  Pallas  would  strike  at  a  twenty-five  degree  angle, 
furrowing  Central  Europe  through  northern  Italy,  western  France,  Germany, 
east  Austria,  and  probably  part  of  England,  a  space  nearly  two  thousand  miles 
long  and  as  wide  as  the  asteroid  itself.  There  was  uncertainty  as  to  whether 
the  residual  velocity  of  the  flying  world  would  be  great  enough  to  again  carry 
it  off  into  space  after  its  career  of  destruction  or  that  it  would  come  to  full 
rest  on  the  earth. 

Finally  Hersehel  announced  that  it  was  no  longer  safe  to  wait,  that  by  the 
time  the  endangered  population  were  in  a  safe  place  Pallas  would  have  nearly 
arrived. 

Almost  immediately  began  the  tremendous  movement  which  was  to  go 
down  in  history  as  "The  Great  Exodus  of  '61."  Thousands  upon  thousands 
left  their  homes  and  most  of  their  belongings  in  the  long  trip  westward.    Some 
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went  no  farther  than  the  eastern  coasts  of  Spain,  France  and  Germany,  but 
the  great  majority  set  sail  for  the  United  States. 

The  sight  of  the  long  stream  of  migrators  at  last  awakened  Europe  to  a 
full  realization  of  the  magnitude  of  the  coming  disaster.  It  was  as  though  they 
had  lived  in  a  lethargy  of  uncertainty  and  dull  misgivings  to  be  aroused  to 
the  fact  that  their  danger  was  real,  certain,  and  terribly  imminent.  Herschel, 
their  great  leader,  their  advisor,  a  man  who  had  devoted  his  life  to  the  better- 
ment of  the  race  through  his  science,  was  warning  them  that  a  monster 
asteroid  was  rushing  through  space  and  that  the  earth  was  in  its  path,  that 
their  world  was  in  danger,  that  the  human  race  was  facing  catastrophe  it 
had  never  faced  before,  that  central  Europe  might  never  be  inhabitable  again. 

The  real  meaning  of  the  situation  dawned  on  them  in  a  sudden  flash  which 
changed  their  dull  fear  into  terror  and  panic.  The  population  seemed  to  rise 
bodily  and  as  a  whole  and  flee  in  mammoth  strides  westward.  Some  went 
northeast  to  Russia,  some  south  to  Africa,  but  for  most  the  only  haven  of 
security  was  across  the  broad  Atlantic  where  lay  the  "Land  of  Opportunity" 
in  safety  and  comfort.  Every  ship  in  the  combined  navies  and  merchant  fleets 
in  Europe  were  weighted  to  the  danger  line  and  hundreds  of  mammoth 
dirigibles  made  trip  after  trip  across  the  ocean.  Those  who  could  find  no 
room  in  these,  were  obliged  to  travel  in  submarines,  which  had  become  a 
common  means  of  transportation. 

Half  a  century  before,  the  inconceivable  task  of  transporting  the  European 
millions  in  so  short  a  time  would  have  been  utterly  impossible,  and  it  was  only 
through  the  strong  co-operation  of  the  countries  involved  coupled  with  the 
unparalleled  scientific  achievements  in  transportation  that  made  the  feat 
possible. 

Electrically  propelled  liners  of  great  length  traversed  the  ocean  in  two 
days,  while  beneath  the  surface  the  long  gray  slopes  of  submarines  crossed  in 
even  faster  time.  Mammoth  dirigibles  over  eight  hundred  feet  long  and  with 
great  carrying  capacities  made  the  trip  in  a  day  and  a  night,  decreasing  the 
congestion  at  the  coast  by  leaving  from  inland  points. 

In  America  the  fear  of  the  shock  itself  was  momentarily  forgotten  in  the 
new  problem  of  accommodating  the  enormous  flood  of  foreigners,  the  first  swarm 
of  whom  broke  down  the  immigration  restrictions  and  in  a  month  had 
established  martial  law  and  brought  the  state  militia  to  the  coast  to  enforce 
drastic  regulations.  President  Welland  of  the  United  States  welcomed  the 
arrival  of  statesmen  from  France,  England  and  Germany  to  help  in  coping 
with  the  gigantic  problem  at  hand.  The  great  stream  of  incoming  hordes  were 
gradually  split  and  partially  deflected  to  Canada  and  Central  America. 

Observatories  reported  that  Pallas  now  subtended  an  angle  dangerously 
large  and  predicted  terrific  earthquakes  and  tidal  waves  altho  the  momentum 
of  the  asteroid  was  not  thought  to  be  great  enough  to  overcome  the  earth's 
inertia  and  so  change  the  terrestrial  orbit,  or  at  least  would  be  so  slight  as 
not  to  affect  climatic  conditions. 

The  great  exodus  continued,  growing  greater  in  volume  and  the  most 
stringent  regulations  were  enacted.  The  panic-stricken  immigrants  had  lost 
all  sense  of  judgment  in  their  consuming  desire  to  leave  Europe  as  far  behind 
them  as  possible.  All  law  was  forgotten  but  the  primal  law  of  self-preservation. 
Vivid  word  pictures  of  the  coming  calamity  had  been  burned  into  their  minds 
and  it  was  necessary  to  treat  most  of  them  like  terrified  children. 

In  America  living  conditions  were  regulated  by  a  new  centralized  govern- 
ment whose  advisory  and  administrative  departments  were  composed  of 
Englishmen,  French,  Germans,  Italians  and  Austrians,  besides  an  increased 
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number  of  American  executives.  These  foreign  representatives  felt  great 
concern  and  responsibility  in  holding  together  the  frightened  multitudes. 
Race  hatred  and  prejudice  were  entirely  forgotten  in  the  knowledge  that  the 
nations  must  work  together  if  they  were  to  fully  survive. 

The  entire  country  underwent  a  social  revolution.  All  classes  and 
nationalities  mingled  together  as  one,  excluding  race  differences  in  a  flagrant 
awe  that  was  universal  in  the  breast  of  every  man.  Men  of  five  countries 
were  thrown  together  to  join  in  the  thankfulness  of  their  security  and  discuss 
in  wondering  apprehension  the  possibilities  of  the  coming  disaster. 

Nor  did  the  effects  of  the  peril  miss  the  Asiatic  countries.  Many  millions 
who  had  lost  hope  of  deliverance  in  the  turbulent  congestion  at  the  coast  had 
fled  eastward  to  safety  in  Arabia,  Persia,  and  British  India.  However,  the 
problem  of  accommodation  was  much  less  serious  in  Asia  as  the  migrators 
were  in  smaller  numbers  and  thus  no  material  modification  in  conditions  was 
necessary. 

Two  weeks  before  the  arrival  of  Pallas  a  huge  area  nearly  a  thousand 
miles  square  in  central  Europe  was  but  a  vast  empty  silence.  Millions  of 
homes  stood  in  vacant  desolation  betraying  nothing  but  the  terror-stricken 
haste  in  which  they  had  been  abandoned.  A  week  later  but  a  few  thousand 
were  left  on  the  coast  of  England  awaiting  departure.  Herschel  returned  from 
a  final  trip  to  Europe  and  immediately  joined  his  associates  at  the  observatories. 

The  great  task  of  transporting  and  governing  the  multitudes  had  been 
accomplished  with  wonderful  success,  the  foreign  statesmen  working  in  perfect 
co-ordination  with  the  United  States  executives,  forgetting  all  sentiment  in 
the  omnipresent  feeling  of  common  peril. 

And  thus  the  world  was  waiting,  in  expectant  security,  when  a  discovery 
was  made  which  was  to  rival  the  first  in  its  far-reaching  and  universal  effects. 
An  observer  at  the  Harvard  telescope  suddenly  announced  that  an  error  in 
calculations  had  been  made,  that  an  astronomical  factor  concerned  with  the 
gravitation  of  the  sun  had  been  neglected,  that  the  arc  which  the  asteroid 
would  necessarily  describe  past  the  sun  was  greater  than  had  been  anticipated 
due  to  the  error,  and  Pallas  would  not  reach  the  position  when  it  was  to  strike 
until  several  days  after  the  earth  had  passed  this  point. 

The  waiting  millions  hesitated  unbelievingly,  incredulous  that  a  danger 
of  such  magnitude  could  be  eliminated  by  so  simple  a  discovery. 

Herschel  himself  came  out  rather  sheepishly,  saying  that  the  statement 
was  true,  that  an  error  had  been  made,  and  proved  it  irrefutably  by  publishing 
in  the  newspapers  in  five  languages,  two  pages  of  complex  astronomical 
calculations  and  formulae. 

The  great  majority  of  the  common  people  were  "convinced"  by  this  proof 
and  as  the  realization  dawned  upon  them  that  all  was  saved,  that  the  earth 
would  continue  unmolested  in  its  orbit  for  centuries  to  come,  that  they  were 
free  to  return  to  their  homes  without  fear,  there  began  the  longest  period  of 
celebration  the  world  had  ever  known.  Public  demonstrations  filled  the  streets 
and  the  entire  country  rose  up  in  glad  harmony  with  the  good  tidings.  French- 
man and  German,  Irishman  and  Jew  clapped  each  other  on  the  back  and 
showed  the  fullness  of  their  joy  and  relief  everywhere. 

Another  "Great  Exodus"  began  in  the  opposite  direction,  and  thankful- 
ness and  gratitude  replaced  terror  and  panic  as  millions  swarmed  back  into 
their  waiting  homes.  An  "era  of  good  feeling"  was  initiated,  reigning  the 
world  exclusively,  and  five  years  later  when  the  third  League  of  Nations 
Conference  was  proposed  by  Herschel  himself,  a  more  universal  and  whole- 
hearted response  could  not  have  been  hoped  for.    All  nations  met  in  a  friendly. 
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generous  spirit,  difficulties  were  adjusted  with  astonishing  ease  and  rapidity 
and  possibilities  of  future  disagreements  were  greatly  decreased  and  held  no 
menace  to  the  league.  The  world  began  an  age  of  peace  and  unparalleled 
progress,  sharing  discovery,  appreciating  the  value  of  cooperation  and  advanc- 
ing as  a  whole  in  spirit. 

The  twenty-fifth  meeting  of  the  International  Astronomical  Society  was 
held  in  absolute  secrecy,  though  it  was  the  most  triumphal  assembly  ever 
gathered. 

"Fellow  astronomers,"  began  Herschel,  after  the  applause  had  subsided. 
"It  is  needless  to  say  that  our  experiment  has  been  a  success.  Every  hope, 
every  expectation  that  we  could  have  had  as  to  the  outcome  has  been  fulfilled. 
The  greatest  conspiracy  ever  conceived,  the  most  unrivalled  hoax  ever  per- 
petrated, has  resulted  in  making  the  world  infinitely  better  and  saving  the 
human  race  from  a  fate  which  would  have  stunted  progress  and  rendered 
our  earth  no  fit  place  to  live  for  men  "made  in  the  image." 

Our  remedy  was  severe  and  even  dangerous,  but  the  earth's  condition  was 
critical,  time  was  a  factor,  and  the  cure  must  have  been  proportioned  to  the 
disease.  Let  us  hope  that  an  instrument  such  as  we  used  need  never  be  used 
again.  The  nations  have  been  taught  a  lesson  they  shall  not  forget  and  by 
means  which  they  shall  never  know.  In  the  future  law  and  science  shall  rule 
the  world  together,  national  jealousies  and  race  prejudice  shall  become  lost 
among  the  ashes  of  an  older,  more  barbarous  age  and  then  shall  men  live  in  a 
truer,  fuller  interpretation  of  the  meaning  of  life. 

— Vernon  Grant 


Richard  Miller 
art  editor 
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Tradition  has  it  that  the  Juniors  shall  contribute  much  to  the  life  of  the 
school.  This  year's  class  has  been  no  exception,  and  we  are  justly  proud  of 
our  record.  Throughout  the  year  we  have  given  our  unstinted  support  and 
assistance  to  every  organization  and  activity  that  tended  to  sustain  and  de- 
velop the  fine  principles  and  ideals  of  our  school. 

In  the  literary  societies  we  have  played  a  most  prominent  part.  The  secre- 
tary and  the  censor  of  the  Woodward  literary  society  are  Juniors  as  well  as 
the  president,  secretary  and  censor  of  the  Nautilus.  The  gold  medal  winners 
of  the  championship  debating  teams  are  both  Juniors. 

Every  other  society  in  the  school  has  its  share  of  Junior  members  and 
officers.  We  are  well  represented  in  the  two  scientific  societies  of  the  school, 
the  Alchemists  and  the  Engineers.  Over  a  third  of  the  members  and  all  the 
officers  of  the  Hi-Y  Club  are  from  our  class.  In  the  Friendship  Club  the  vice- 
president,  the  treasurer,  and  many  of  the  members  are  Junior  girls.  Junior 
effort  is  largely  responsible  in  the  developing  of  the  new  French  society.  Its 
president,  secretary,  and  a  large  proportion  of  its  members  are  from  among  us. 

The  Tattler,  Woodward's  weekly  paper,  is  edited  by  a  staff  of  seven 
students,  four  of  whom  are  Juniors. 

We  are  proud  of  our  contribution  of  players  to  both  the  basketball  and 
football  teams.  From  our  midst  come  Joe  Sayles,  Herb  Lehman,  Vernon 
Brandes,  Roland  Boldt,  Herbert  Coon  and  Harold  Shapiro. 

One  of  the  biggest  events  of  the  year  in  the  social  life  of  the  school  was  the 
J-Hop,  given  by  the  Juniors  at  the  Women's  City  Building  on  April  22.  The 
hall  was  beautifully  decorated  in  the  colors  of  Woodward.  A  large  group  of 
Woodward  students  and  their  friends  attended,  and  all  had  a  most  enjoyable 
time.  The  Kneisel  Society  orchestra  furnished  music  for  the  dancers.  It  was 
this  event  that  rounded  out  a  year  of  class  activity. 

As  the  Juniors  are  about  to  pass  on  to  the  position  of  authority  left  vacant 
by  the  graduating  Seniors  they  can  reflect  with  pride  upon  their  achievements 
and  their  persistent  effort  to  maintain  the  high  standards  that  Woodward  has 
set  for  its  boys  and  girls.  — Merle  Young. 


A  STORY  WITH  JUNIOR  NAMES 

It  is  a  beautiful  morning  and  I  am  walking  down  ADAMS  street  on  my 
wav  to  school.  The  world  seems  ALBRIGHT  this  morning  and  I  feel  like 
getting  a  PYLE  of  WRIGLEY  BATES  so  I  can  go  fishing. 

Getting  in  school  I  BEAT  it  up  the  stairs  just  as  the  BELL  rings.  I 
BOLDT  into  the  study-room.  FEARING  that  the  DEAN  will  notice  that  I 
am  tardy,  I  try  to  get  my  seat  Lightfoot-edly. 
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"Say  there,  Shapiro,"  calls  Mr.  LaRue,  "what's  the  idea  of  POPP-ing  up 
at  this  time  of  day?" 

I  tell  him  that  I  had  to  give  a  SOLOMON-day  night  at  the  MILLHOUSE 
for  the  MILLER,  accompanied  on  a  STEIN-way  piano  by  the  BISHOP  him- 
self.    Irving  BERLIN  was  the  REITER  of  the  song. 

As  I  sit  down  in  my  seat,  in  SAYLES  Joe  from  the  WEST  corridor.  His 
face  is  very  WHITE  because  the  FOULKE  at  home  have  given  him  GREEN 
apples  to  eat.     I  FELTIS  pulse  and  decided  that  he  was  very  sick. 

All  of  a  sudden,  LOEW  and  behold!  A  beautiful  girl  wearing  a  WIN- 
TERMANTLE  comes  in.  The  fellows  ALCOCK  up  their  heads  to  get  a  good 
look.  ANDERSON  came  in!  Gee!  she's  married.  Her  husband  is  a  black- 
SMITH. 

After  school  I  walk  out  into  the  GROVE  where  I  meet  an  enraged  Italian. 
"Me  after  a  guy,"  he  says,  "but  me  mistake  him  and  try  to  KILLIAN- 
other  man.     But  me  no  hurt  him.     Just  cut  'em  in  DERSHER-t." 

He  wants  me  to  write  an  address  out  for  him.  As  I  take  out  my  pen,  the 
ink  DOBS-ON  the  paper,  and  I  RAMBLER-oimd  looking  for  a  blotter.  I 
bump  into  a  COON  who  gives  me  a  mean  look  and  says : 

"Bo,  OSBORN  on  the  same  day  with  Jack  Dempsey,  and  if  you  want  to 
STUART  something,  just  don  these*  SPAULDING  gloves." 

At  this  particular  moment  two  SQUIRES  come  up  and  stop  me  from  send- 
ing him  to  DAVY  Jones  locker. 

Having  nothing  else  to  do  I  decide  to  take  a  one  DAVIS-it  to  HERTSBERG, 
Ohio.     I  just  have  time  to  make  the  inter-URBAN  going  there. 

As  I  sit  in  the  car  watching  a  SEAGEL  trying  to  catch  fish,  I  am  notified 
by  the  conductor  that  I  am  in  the  wrong  car.  Harold  Shapiro. 


OFFICERS  OP  THE  JUNIOR  CLASS 

President  Merle  Young  Secretary Harold  Hein 

Vice-President  Vernon  Dobson  Treasurer Bernard  Cousino 
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JUNIOR  CLASS 


Adams,  Wayne 
Albright,  John 
Bates,  Bernard 
Beat,  Milton 
Bell,  Wyant 
Berkman,  Sam 
Blatt,  Lazarre 
Boldt,  Rolland 
Bradford,  Kent 
Brown,  Adolph 
Brown,  Orris 
Buchin,  Alfred 
Button,  Paul 
Coon,  Herbert 
Corbett,  Donald 
Cousino,  Bernard 
Crowder,  Thomas 
Davidson,  Milton 
Davy,  Edwin 
Delaplane,  John 
Dobson,  Vernon 
Eberlin,  Wm.  H. 
Fearing,  Dana 
Frankoski,  Leo 
Greening,  Hartwell 
Hein,  Harold 
Hertsberg,  Joe 
Hincher,  Rockwell 
Hirsch,  Ben 
Isenstein,  Sam 
Killian,  Donald 
Klein,  Sidney 
Kontrovitz,  Joe 
Lange,  Henry 
Lehman,  Herb 
Lightfoot,  Frank 
Lippincott.  Melvin 
Matheson,  Robert 
Miller,  Richard 
Myers,  Harold 
Osborn,  Herman 
Parisky,  Harry 
Prager,  Donald 
Proctor,  John 
Ramler,  Norman 

Zerk, 


Restemeier,  Edward 
Rohweder,  Joe 
Sayles,  Joe 
Scheiderer,  Ralph 
Shapiro,  Harold 
Siegel,  Sam 
Smith,  Vern 
Squires,  Bernard 
Surprise,  Arthur 
"Warnke,  Arnold 
Weissenberger,  Nelson 
Wlodarski,  Chester 
Wolman,  Isadore 
Wrigley,  Donald 
Yuro,  Sidney 
Zelden,  George 
Zytkus,  Chester 
Alcock,  Helen 
Allan,  Irene 
Anderson,  Mary 
Bishop,  Lucille 
Brown,  Doris 
Brown,  Helen 
Chevalier,  Florence 
Davis,  Dolly 
Davis,  Verna 
Dean,  Grace 
Dehn,  Lura 
Detloff,  Viola 
Drummand,  Marie 
Feder,  Bessie 
Feldstein,  Lillian 
Feltis,  Bessie 
Fishburn,  Nellie 
Fisher,  AnnaBelle 
Foulke,  Opal 
Gilson,  Mildred 
Greiner,  Eleanor 
Grove,  Margaret 
Hays,  Margaret 
Hengel,  Florence 
Henricks,  Lucille 
Hoffman,  Mildred 
Hostetter,  Mildred 
Hubert,  Myrtle 
Florence  Young, 


Jacob,  Viola 
Kollida,  Mary 
Krupski,  Irene 
Lang,  Marie 
Lauman,  Gwendolyn 
Leonard,  Marjorie 
Leow,  Margaret 
Lewis,  Rose 
Lipski,  Salome 
Matheson.  Ellen 
McElhenie,  Lenore 
Metcalfe,  Margaret 
Miller,  Libby 
Miller,  Lucile 
Peters,  Letha 
Popp,  Barbara 
Reiter,  Sadie 
Rodgers,  Clarice 
Rossbacher,  Bernieee 
Runnels,  Hazel 
Schenk,  Katliryn 
Sheasley,  Margaret 
Sheasley,  Lucille 
Silverman,  Pearle 
Skurzyn,  Sylvia 
Solomon,  Thelma 
Spaulding,  Helen 
Starks,  Mildred 
Stautzenbach,  Mildred 
Stein,  Elvera 
Stewart,  Esther 
Stoffs,  Naomi 
Stuart,  Lurline 
Sweet,  Myrtle 
TerDoest,  Edna 
Thorley,  Lucile 
Tietelbaum,  Margaret 
Urban,  Rosalyn 
Vossberg,  Dorothv 
Webb,  Lucille 
Wengrow,  Ruth 
White,  Etelka 
Wilkinson,  Florence 
"Williams,  Roger 
Wintermantel,  Ruth 
Merle 
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If,  as  it  has  been  said,  school  spirit  is  fostered  by  the  class  organizations, 
Woodward  may  well  be  proud  of  the  Sophomore  Class  of  1922,  for  they  have 
faithfully  played  their  part  in  every  school  activity.  In  looking  over  the 
index  of  "Woodward's  achievements  in  athletic,  literary  and  scientific  fields, 
you  will  find  that  the  Sophomore  Class  is  well  represented. 

Last  fall,  when  Woodward's  first  football  team  was  organized,  the  boys 
of  our  class  responded  nobly.  So  well  did  they  play  that  at  the  end  of  the 
season,  they  were  chosen  as  the  nucleus  of  a  future  championship  team.  Prom- 
inent among  the  host  were  Xickerson,  Caves,  Coghlin,  Metzger,  Paige,  Mill- 
house,  Schlatter,  Lewand  and  Rutter. 

"What  are  we  going  to  do  now?"  thought  many  a  loyal  Wroodward 
booster,  when  he  heard  that  the  services  of  last  year's  varsity  basketball  center 
were  ended.  During  every  great  crisis  in  the  world's  history,  some  heretofore 
obscure  personage  has  come  forward  to  take  care  of  the  trying  situation.  In 
our  own  little  crisis,  that  man  was  last  year's  reserve  center,  Coghlin.  Need- 
less to  say,  his  service  on  the  first  team  during  the  past  season  has  been  of 
unquestionable  ability.  On  the  road  trips  at  Delaware  and  Berea,  Caves  and 
Rutter  as  substitutes  on  the  varsity  team,  helped  to  bring  about  victory. 

Our  class  is  represented  in  all  the  societies  and  clubs  of  the  school.  To 
aid  in  school  spirit  we  have  contributed  two  cheer  leaders  who  are  responsible 
for  the  "pep"  of  the  class. 

The  Sophomore  party  was  our  big  social  success.  On  April  7th,  more  than 
two  hundred  members  of  the  class  gathered  in  Woodward's  "ball  room,"  to 
have  a  good  time.  Dancing,  refreshments,  and  a  program  of  good  acts  made 
up  the  evening.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  LaRue,  Air.  Sprague,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Sterling, 
Miss  Payne,  Mrs.  Paine  and  Mr.  Williams  chaperoned. 

Another  event  that  is  being  planned  for,  and  which  will  have  come  by  the 
time  this  Techennial  is  printed,  is  the  Sophomore  picnic.  A  good  time  is  as- 
sured everyone  at  this  picnic,  which  will  conclude  the  year's  program. 

Now  that  we  have  reviewed  all  that  has  been  done  by  the  Sophomore 
Class  in  the  past,  we  are  ready  for  the  journey  into  the  active  life  of  our  Junior 
Year,  in  which  we  hope  we  may  be  even  more  successful. 

SOPHOMORE  COMMITTEES 


Edith  Darlison 
Lenore  Purcleski 


WTilliam  Bahrs 
Charles  Gainer 


SOCIAL    COMMITTEE 

Franz  Valtier 
Howard  Livingston 
Philip  Riley 

PUBLICITY    COMMITTEE 

Edwin  Keller 
Virgil  Dean 

Harry  Stapleton 
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Howard  Hilfinger 
Raymond  Hall 


William  Denton 
Thelma  Warrick 


THE  SOPHOMORE  CLASS 


Abromowitz,  Hyman 
Astry,  George 
Avers,  Orville 
Bahrs,  William 
Bialecki,  Roman 
Biker,  Paul 
Bode,  Morris 
Brandes,  Vernon 
Brigham,  Howard 
Brown,  Glenn 
Bucklew,  Byron 
Caughey,  William 
Christel,  Willard 
Colin,  Hyman 
Colin,  Jacob 
Cone,  Arthur 
Crites,  Forrest 
Curson,  George 
Daniels,  John 
Dean,  Virgle 
DeBute,  Arthur 
Denniston,  Edgar 
Denton,  Wm. 
Derslier,  Henry 
Dieball,  Ross  ' 
Dolgin,  Benjamin 
Drake,  Ralph 
Duffy,  George 
Eriksen,  Edwin 
Fanning,  Edward 
Feak,  Donald 
Fearing,  Paul 
Feder,  Martin 
Feltman,  Earl 
Fenton,  Kent 
Fillbright,  Everett 
Fleck,  Cyril 
Gainer,  Charles 
Geithman,  Norman 
Goldberg,  Sam 
Grabowski,  Alex 
Green,  Chas. 
Greenberg,  Charles 


SOPHOMORE  BOYS 

Growden,  Jay 
Hall,  Raymond 
Harlow,  Edward 
Harris,  Abe 
Hayes,  Fern 
Heine,  Chas. 
Hilfinger,  Howard 
Hissong,  Arthur 
Holm,  Frederick 
Hubbell.  Irving 
John,  Alfred 
Kahlert,  Carl 
Kaser,  Philip 
Katz,  Emil 
Katz,  Sam 
Keller,  Edwin 
Bagel,  Abe 
Kimball,  Edgar 
Kiser,  Lee 
Kohler,  Isadore 
Kohring,  Paul 
Krob,  Alfred 
Laas,  Edwin 
Laderman,  Louis 
Lang,  Dick 
Lathrop,  Frank 
Lavin,  John 
Lewand,  William 
Lieber,  Mike 
Lipski,  Harry 
Long,  Asa 
Lowe,  Webster 
Lownsbury,  Alvin 
Lubitsky,  Morris 
MeAvoy,  Frank 
Martin,  Charles 
Mayer,  Earl 
Metzger,  Herman 
Millhouse,  Marion 
Molter,  Richard 
Myers,  Carl 
Nathanson,  Joe 
Nickerson,  Roy 

Wuwert,  Reinhold 


Opperman,  Harry 
Owens,  Thomas 
Paige,  James 
Patterson,  John 
Poucher,  Gill 
Prange,  Melvin 
Radscheid,  Walter 
Rehm,  Julius 
Reicherd,  Frank 
Rietzke,  John 
Riley,  Philip 
Ringman,  Adrian 
Rukosky,  John 
Rutter,  Ernest 
Saal,  George 
Saunders,  Lee 
Schillinger,  Clifford 
Schlatter,  Ben 
Scholl,  Arthur 
Schorling,  Leonard 
Scouten,  Samuel 
Shall,  Morris 
Shapiro,  Isadore 
Sivers,  Harold 
Slaybaugh,  Harold 
Stagner,  Donald 
Stapleton,  Harry 
Steger,  Clarence 
Stepnick,  Peter 
Stoll,  Ernest 
Suski,  Walter 
Swyers,  Charles 
Tarschis,  Harry 
Teffeau,  Kingsley 
Tliomas,  Benjamin 
Topper,  Hyman 
Valtier,  Franz 
VanDriesen,  Carlton 
Vossberg,  Carl 
Wagenhauser,  Clyde 
Weisberg,  Hyman 
West,  D.  William 
Wilson,  Carl 
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SOPHOMORE  GIRLS 


Abramovitz,  Rachel 
Adams,  Elsie 
Alexander,  Willitee 
Altman,  Anne 
Bachar,  Pearl 
Balk,  Elsie 
Banning,  Pauline 
Bell,  Genevieve 
Berkebile,  Meta 
Berlin,  Rosamond 
Binns,  Gertrude 
Blankenstein,  Ruth 
Bracker,  Anna 
Baunschweiger,  Alice 
Bremfoerder,  Alice 
Briesmeister,  Gertrude 
Brown,  Ivadell 
Bruning,  Venetta 
Brunot,  Stella 
Bueche,  Esther 
Buettner,  Gertrude 
Bush,  Letha 
Carr,  Teresa 
Caster,  Mary 
Ciralsky,  Florence 
Clark,  Mildred 
Coller,  Bessie 
Cook,  Doris 
Croker,  Helen 
Crowley,  Helen 
Dankert,  Elizabeth 
Darlison,  Edith 
Decker,  Frances 
Dettinger,  Mildred 
Drummond,  Edna 
Ehle,  Irene 
Fawns,  Celia 
Fleming,  Virginia 
Fox,  Helen 
Freeman,  Evelyn 
Gempel,  Evelyn 
Gothelf ,  Belle 
Graetz,  Bernice 


Greening,  Ruth 
Greer,  Ruth 
Greimke,  Hilda 
Grote,  Wilma 
Gunkel,  Margaret 
Hayward,  Katherine 
Heeter,  Catherine 
Henning,  Luella 
Henzler,  Florence 
Hoag,  Edythe 
Holinu'baugh,  Bernice 
Holliger,  Ruth 
Horning,  Helen 
Howard,  Catherine 
Kaplan,  Bess 
Kaplan.  Jennie 
Kietzmann,  Leona 
Lanzinger,  Genevieve 
Lanzinger,  Dorothy 
Laycock,  Catherine 
Lazette,  Hazel 
Leifer,  Mildred 
Lesley,  Edith 
Lieberman,  Margaret 
Lutz,  Dorothy 
MeClarren,  Ruth 
Mareuberg,  Ida 
Margolies,  Belle 
Marquardt,  Vera 
Mazan,  Victoria 
Medon,  Pearl 
Mellinger,  Evon 
Meyers,  Irene 
Miller,  Freda 
Miller,  Julia 
Morrison,  Zylpha 
Moses,  Molly 
Mundwiler,  Maxine 
Nicewander,  Margaret 
Nolta,  Garnetta 
Noyes,  Ruth 
Otterbaclier,  Mary 
Palmer,  Marion 

Zablocki,  Jeannette 


Parman,  Alice 
Pence,  Irene 
Purcleski,  Lenore 
Pyle,  Elinor 
Ramler,  Gertrude 
Recht,  Theresa 
Ridenour,  Louanna 
Rochelle,  Eugenia 
Rubens,  Evelyn 
Runnels,  Mary 
Schafer,  Helen 
Scharer,  Dorothy 
Scharer,  Mary 
Schneider,  Suzanne 
Sheon,  Charlotte 
Shine,  Mildred 
Showier,  Mildred 
Simon,  Sadie 
Sloan,  Estella 
Stein,  Rose 
Stocker,  Mildred 
Strehlau,  Helen 
Styers,  Francis 
Swiatek,  Hedwig 
Szumigala,  Pauline 
Temme,  Mildred 
Thatcher,  Elizabeth 
Thompson,  Mildred 
VanWormer,  Bessie 
Waite,  Jennie 
Waldman,  Florence 
Walton,  Dorothy 
Ward,  Trellis 
Warrick,  Thelma 
Werner,  Evelyn 
Wexler,  Leona 
Whitaker,  Florence 
White,  Myrtle 
Wiegman,  Ruth 
Wiesehahn,  Alma 
Williams,  Marjorie 
Winkler,  Jeannette 
Wolle,  Lydia 
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We  are  the  Freshmen  of  1922.  We  came  to  High  School  with  little 
knowledge  of  what  it  was  or  what  it  meant,  but  after  we  were  settled  we  became 
accustomed  to  the  busy  life  of  Woodward  Tech. 

At  the  first  mass  meeting  we  were  initiated  into  the  wonderful  pep  and 
spirit  of  Woodward.  These  meetings  became  common  occurrences,  which  we 
always  welcomed  and  enjoyed. 

Soon  came  the  football  season,  something  new  to  Tech,  and  we  are  proud 
to  say  that  we  furnished  several  of  the  members  of  the  team. 

Then  came  basketball.  We  also  contributed  a  few  members  to  the  reserve 
team  of  this  sport. 

Many  of  us  had  the  honor  and  privilege  of  joining  the  Literary  Societies, 
the  Friendship  Club,  and  the  Hi-Y  Club.  Here  we  have  many  good  times  and 
receive  much  inspiration. 

Room  sixteen  is  always  full  of  life  and  fun  before  classes.  This  is  due 
to  "Daddy"'  Sprague.  He  is  fun  itself  with  his  many  jokes.  He  is  always  ready 
to  help  us  when  we  are  in  trouble  and  sometimes  excuses  us  from  penalty. 

Even  though  Ave  are  "green,"  as  the  saying  goes,  we  have  had  a  wonderful 
year  of  school  and  have  formed  many  lasting  friendships.  This  year  will 
always  be  a  great  one  in  our  memories  as  it  has  been  made  happy  and  pleasant 
by  our  teachers  and  our  wonderful  principal,  Mr.  Williams. 

— Dorathea  Wriglev. 


Abele,  Irving 
Aekland.  Fred 
Ackley,  Herbert 
Agen,  Harold 
Ahls.  Edward 
Albright,  James 
Allam,  Chalfant 
Altholz,  Milton 
Angevine.  Richard 
Apple,  Vincent 
Bachelor,  Clarence 
Bahrs,  Fred 
Bailey.  George 
Bairn,  Robert 
Bame,  Ben 
Bateman,  John 
Bell,  Lester 
Benien,  Clarence 
Berman.  Robert 
Berry,  Ralph 
Bixlar,  Raymond 
Black.  Mai-tin 


FRESHMAX  BOYS 

Heger,  Irwin 
Heinisch,  Clarence 
Henning,  Lloyd 
Henricks,  William 
Herman,  Morris 
Hilding.  John 
Hills,  Xed 
Hiltman,  Arnold 
Hirseh,  Henry 
Hirth.  Louis 
Hirzel.  Edward 
Hoel,  Cletus 
Hoff.  Walter 
Holden,  Russell 
Holmes,  Ernest 
Hoover,  Harold 
Howard,  Don 
Hubbard.  Henry 
Imholt.  Karl 
James,  Harry 
Janes,  Gorfrey 
Jankowski,  Leo 
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Pfaffenberger.  Elmer 
Phillips,  Wilton 
Powder,  Jerold 
Powder,  Melvin 
Pugh.  David 
Pugh.  Ralph 
Purkey,  Leno 
Putbrese,  Melvin 
Radlinski,  Harry 
Ramser,  Willard 
Rex.  John 
Richards,  James 
Ridenour.  William 
Riley.  Victor 
Ringel.  Walter 
Ringman.  Louis 
Roberts,  Carl 
Robins.  John 
Rosendaul.  Herbert 
Ross,  Herbert 
Roth,  George 
Sack. Isadore 


Bushea,  Franklin 
Bolduan,  Herbert 
Bossie,  Irving 
Boyer,  Earl 
Brockway,  Maurice 
Brown,  George 
Brown,  Harold 
Burkard,  Paul 
Burrier,  Floyd 
Busk,  Emerson 
Caldwell,  Lovell 
Campbell,  Helmer 
Canfield,  Robert 
Carney,  Edwin 
Cary,  Floyd 
Cary,  Lloyd 
Caves,  Tom 
Chappelear,  Paul 
Clemens,  Robert 
Cline,  Milton 
Coberley,  Jobn 
Coglilin,  "William 
Colp,  Beck 
Comes,  Francis 
Cook,  Edwin 
Coulson,  Monty 
Couts,  Sumner 
Crowley,  Franklyn 
Cunningham,  Floyd 
Currie,  AVilliam 
D'Angelo,  Andrew 
Daniels.  David 
Dean,  Kendall 
DeShetler,  Charles 
Dick,  Guy 
Dilley,  Clarence 
Donnell.  Harold 
Dow,  Marion 
Drzazdrzynski,  Raymond 
DuBois,  Charles 
Dunkle,  Clyde 
Eikost,  Arthur 
Elliot,  Kyle 
Ennis,  Charles 
Eschenburg,  Lester 
Eversole,  Morval 
Ewing,  Robert 
Feldstein.  Charles 
Feltman,  "William 
Ferber,  Nathan 
Fischer,  Lawrence 
Fisher,  Nelson 
Fitzgerald,  John 
Fitzgerald,  Robert 
Force,  Arthur 
Fritz.  Harry 


Jasinski,  Ben 
Jemison,  "William 
Johnson,  Dale 
Johnson,  Merel 
Jones,  Kenneth 
Jordan,  Ronald 
Justus,  Charles 
Kalm,  Jacob 
Kaltenbach,  Fred 
Kaminsky,  Philip 
Kams,  Albert 
Katsehke,  Henry 
Keegan,  JoseiJi 
Kirk,  Robert 
Kirschner,  Louis 
Koch,  Daniel 
Kohler,  Clarence 
Kornacki,  Stanley 
Kraemer,  Oscar 
Kreutzfeld.  Adelbert 
Kuehnle,  "Wilbert 
Kusner,  Anthony 
Laberdee,  Robert 
Labuzinski,  Walter 
LaPlant,  Verne 
Lavin,  Paul 
Lawrence,  Henry 
Lectra,  Bernard 
Lefevre,  Joseph 
Leininger,  Harry 
Levine,  Jake 
Levy,  Maurice 
Ley,  John 

Livingston,  Howard 
Loe,  Merritt 
Ludwig,  Carl 
Lukert,  Carl 
Lyon,  Albert 
McAninch.  Ray 
McDonnell.  Edmond 
McKinnon,  Harvey 
Marcone,  John 
Martin,  Earl 
Marvin,  Carl 
Matzinger,  Norman 
Meachen,  Owen 
Mendelson,  Edward 
Mierzwiak,  Florence 
Miller,  Alvin 
Miller,  Arnold 
Miller,  Kreg 
Miller,  Philip 
Monday,  Carl 
Moore,  Richard 
Morris.  William 
Morse,  WTilliam 
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Sams,  Charles 
Schati'er,  Raymond 
Schelling,  Donald 
Schilling,  Sylvester 
Schneider,  George 
Schneider,  John 
Schwanzl.  Wilbur 
Schwartz,  Joe 
Sease,  Jesse 
Seiple,  Arthur 
Semler,  Weaker 
Shaffer,  Edward 
Sharp.  Joe 
Shasteen,  Russell 
Shavinsky,  Manuel 
Sherman,  Max 
Shinkle.  Walter 
Silverman,  Lawrence 
Smith,  Abe 
Smith,  James 
Smith,  Robert 
Snyder,  Ralph 
Snyder,  Tom 
Snyder,  Walter 
Squires,  Archibald 
St.  John.  Ralph 
Stapleton,  Thomas 
Stark,  Alfred 
Stark,  Elmer 
Steele,  Joseph 
Stein,  Philip 
Stewart,  Kenneth 
Stith,  Albert 
Stone.  Millard 
Straus,  Morris 
Stuart,  Chas. 
Sulkowski,  Charles 
Sutherland,  Theodore 
Sweeny,  Clyde 
Sweet,  Arthur 
Syperski,  Svlvester 
Tassell,  Albert 
Taylor,  John 
Taylor.  Norman 
Tertian,  Henry 
Terbille,  Clarence 
Tliomas,  Ted 
Thompson,  Carlton 
Tietz.  Donald 
Tschirret,  Emil 
YanOrmer,  Harvey 
Vernier,  Glen 
Vetter,  Clyde 
Voigt.  Eldon 
Wade,  William 
Wagner,  Lawrence 


Fritz,  William 
Furry.  Harold 
Gale,  Stanley 
Gallagher,  John 
Ganch,  Manuel 
Gantz,  Wilbur 
Gardner,  Russell 
Garn,  Lewis 
Garrett,  Donald 
Garvin,  Norbert 
Gempel.  Julius 
Geisel,  Homer 
Glenn.  William 
Goldberg.  Sydney 
Goodman,  Sam 
Gove,  By  run 
Grantham,  Lloyd 
Grau.  Alvin 
Green,  Merritt 
Hall,  Carleton 
Hartz,  Fred 
Hayne.  Ivan 
Heffron.  Rav 
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Mulkey,  Chester 
Mungiven,  Charles 
Murphy,  Edward 
Muswiek,  Harold 
Xoe,  Carloe 
Norton,  Emerson 
Odesky.  Isadore 
Okun, Matthew 
Oliver,  Ralph 
Oman,  Kennard 
O'Neill,  Gordon 
0  'Rourke,  Clifford 
Osterman,  Delbert 
Otterbacher,  Elliot 
Pawelezak,   Felix 
Pawlaezyk,  John 
Pedersen.  Harry 
Peeks.  Charles 
Peeps,  Donald 
Pelton,  Arnold 
Pelton,  Austin 
Pendry,  William 
Peters,  Ralph 
Forrest  Zlotkow 


Walther,  George 
Webb,  Malcolm 
Weisberg,  Win. 
Whitney,  Herbert 
Wiee.  Richard 
Wickerham.  Leroy 
Wielinski.  Alex 
Welber,  Hilary 
Wilkinson,  James 
Williams.  Marvin 
Williams.  Roland 
Wintermantel,  Norman 
Wisniewski.  Florian 
Withrow,  Everett 
Wolk,  Louis 
Wolman.  Harry 
Wright.  Lawson 
Yarick,  Ross 
Yourist.  Julius 
Zaft,  Harold 
Zanville.  Isadore 
Zech,  Lewis 
Zeitler.  Clarence 
ski,  Robert 


Adams,  Alice 
Adams,  Dorothy 
Archer,  Kathryn 
Arnsberger.  Goldie 
Bade.  Bessie 
Basilius,  Severa 
Basso,  Rose 
Bean.  Dorothy 
Bear.  Charline 
Bell.  Mabel 
Berman,  Mary 
Biglow.  Dorothea 
Bihlmaier,  Margaret 
Billings.  Hazel 
Binder.  Ethel 
Blandford.  Lois 
Blankenhagen,  Sigrid 
Bliss.  Adele 
Bolton,  Doris 
Bostelman.  Luella 
Bowman.  Mary 
Brailey,  Lurline 
Brockway.  Ellen 
Bmhl,  Dorothy 
Burkhart.  Ardatha 
Burrier.  Mildred 
Burrow.  Gladys 
Burton.  Mary 
Cady.  Lucetta 
Carothers.  Dorothy 


FRESHMEN  GIRLS 

Harnel.  Minerva 
Hammel.  Delia 
Harris,  Elsie 
Heger,  Lillian 
Henderly,  Florence 
Henning,  Leota 
Herler,  Louise 
Hettesheimer.  Irene 
Ilite.  Margaret 
Hoffman.  Etlielvn 
Holly,  Mabel 
Hoist.  Yiola 
Horn.  Mary 
Hoskins,  Alberta 
Hughes.  Anna 
Hume.  Myrtle 
Imler,  Ruth 
Indicks,  Marion 
Jackowitz.  Dorotby 
Jacobs,  Marcella 
Tahnke,  Alma 
■lasinski,  Helen 
Jennings.  Mildred 
Jones.  Marcellia 
Kaczmarek.  Stella 
Kaniewski.  Eleanor 
Karp.  Jeannette 
Katz.  Jennie 
Reefer,  Ada 
Kellogg.  Frances 
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Orzechowski.  Clara 
Patterson,  Edna 
Patterson,  Wanda 
Peters,  Pearl 
Ploetzke,  Sophie 
Pontious,  Glennys 
Prager,  Beatrice 
Prypora,  Clara 
Prypora.  Florence 
Redway,  Newetta 
Reese,  Cecil 
Reinstein,  Jeannette 
Renner,  Sophia 
Rice,  Frances 
Ridenour.  Marie 
Roberts.  Ardith 
Robertson.  Geneva 
Rosenberger.  Mabel 
Rotenstein,  Minnie 
Rower,  Elsie 
Rump.  Katherine 
Sanderson.  Yiolet 
Schafer.  Elva 
Schickler.  Helen 
Schoenfelt.  Irma 
Schreider.  Celia 
Sehultz.  Nina 
Schwartz.  Gertrude 
Seligman.  Mary 
Sliear.  Celia 


Chester,  Henrietta 
Christ,  Elizabeth 
Christy,  Dorothy 
Cohen,  Lillian 
Colbern,  Mamie 
Colson,  Gladys 
Cone,  Madalene 
Conklin,  Nina 
Cook,  Irene 
Coulson,  Bertha 
Cousino,  Margaret 
Cousins,  Florence 
Couture,  Dorothy 
Cox,  Lola 

Crumrine,  Hortense 
Davis,  Charlotte 
DeVenney,  Delia 
Doppler,  Hazel 
Dorf,  Sarah 
Drouillard,  Irene 
Dudley,  Edna 
Duffy,"  Ruth 
Duncanson,  Ruth 
Duvendack,  Lucile 
Edelstein,  Hannah 
Edwards,  Florence 
Ehlert,  Mildred 
Eppstein,  Mary 
Evearitt,  Edith 
Fallis,  Dorothy 
Frankowski,  Stella 
C4eigel,  Millie 
Gibbard,  Janet 
Goodall,  Gladys 
Goscinski,  Tillie 
Green,  Becky 
Gregory,  Florence 
Greunke,  Lillian 
Grime,  Lillian 
Grover,  Gladys 
Haas,  Ruth 
Halm,  Dorothy 
Ilahn.  Elsie 
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King,  Helen 
Knight,  Helen 
Kolinska,  Cyrilla 
Krease,  Mercedes 
Kruse,  Esther 
Kwiatkowskey,  Eleanore 
Laude,  Irene 
Laycock,  Elva 
Leet,  Marjorie 
Lesniewska,  Gertrude 
Levin,  Eva 
Levine,  Becky 
Lica,  Jenny 
Linck,  Caroline 
Lincoln,  Viola 
Lineback,  Alberta 
Lipner,  Mildred 
Lueck,  Luella 
MeCullough,  Esther 
McMaster,  Mildred 
McNary,  Dorothy 
McPhee,  Esther  ' 
Mackey,  Naomi 
Mahler,  Dorris 
Mason,  Laura 
Meagher,  Violet 
Menacker,  Estlier 
Menke,  Anna 
Mercereau,  Alice 
Miller,  Gertrude 
Miller,  Wanieta 
Minehardt,  Beatta 
Mitchell,  Rose 
Mohr,  Margaret 
Moore,  Maxine 
Morris,  Daisy 
Mucci,  Assunda 
Murback,  Marguerite 
Myer,  Lucile 
Xamety,  Irene 
Newell,  Margaret 
Nichols,  Gwendolyn 
Numay,  Edna 
inski,  Stephania  Zuker, 


Sheasley,  Irene 
Shields,  Dorothy 
Shinavar,  Burnetta 
Shinneman,  Helen 
Shirey,  Mae 
Silverman,  Eunice 
Sitzenstock,  Bernice 
Smith,  Adelain 
Smith,  Eva 
Smith,  Nina 
Snyder,  Frances 
Soldinger,  Fannie 
Speweike,  Martha 
Stein,  Naomi 
Stern,  Eva 
Stern,  Ruth 
Sullivan,  Phebe 
Szczechawiak,  Genevieve 
Tansey,  Helen 
Taylor,  Dorothy 
Thebeau,  Magdalene 
Turley,  Ruby 
Veit,  Mildred 
Wagner,  Almyra 
Warlike,  Marie 
Wechsel,  Viola 
Weinblatt,  Goldie 
Weinstein,  Lillian 
Weiss,  Elsie 
Westendorf,  Eva 
White,  Catherine 
White,  Irene 
Wieck,  Dorothy 
Williams,  Clara 
Williams,  Margery 
Willis,  Ethel 
Wirtz.  Florence 
Wrigley,  Dorathea 
Yager,  Lucille 
Yanof ,  Clara 
Yarick,  Georgia 
Zawodni,  Stephania 
Zazzi,  Annette 
Florence 
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WOODWARD  JUNIOR  HIGH 

"Buckets  and  mops  to  the  office."  This  is  the  call  that  Mr.  Williams 
might  have  given  after  many  disappointed  boys  had  been  turned  away  from 
Woodward  in  September,  1921,  for  literally  buckets  of  tears  were  shed.  There 
must  be  some  good  reason  why — Woodward  Junior  High. 

Woodward  Junior  has  grown  in  ten  years  from  one  room  up  near  the  roof 
of  the  Manual  Training  School  with  forty  boys  and  two  teachers  to  nearly  five 
hundred  boys,  eighteen  teachers  and  a  large  part  of  a  great  building. 

At  first  boys  who  were  behind  a  year  or  two  in  their  school  work  were 
selected  by  the  principals  to  try  out  an  experiment.  But  Woodward  very  soon 
passed  the  experimental  stage  and  now  many  more  boys  are  seeking  admission 
than  can  possibly  be  accommodated. 

If  you  wish  to  know  why  Woodward  has  been  so  popular,  ask  the  boys 
themselves.  Every  boy  you  ask  may  give  you  a  different  answer  because  each 
will  give  his  own  reason  for  wanting  to  come.  Each  answer  is  different  from 
the  others  because  the  boys  themselves  are  different  from  each  other  and  their 
problems  are  met  and  handled  as  conscientiously  as  possible  by  a  principal  and 
teacher  who  understands  that  all  boys  are  not  made  in  the  same  mould  and 
that  the  same  rules  of  living  may  not  fit  all  boys  in  the  same  way. 

The  bookkeeping,  penmanship,  rapid  drill,  shorthand,  typewriting,  me- 
chanical drawing,  woodwork,  printing,  machine  work  or  sheet  metal  work  give 
a  start  toward  vocational  training.  Spending  many  happy  and  profitable 
hours  at  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.  furnishes  a  valuable  outlet  for  much  surplus  energy. 

But  the  big  factor  which  attracts  and  holds  the  many  boys  who  come  and 
want  to  come  is  the  indefinable  something — the  Woodward  Spirit. 

Where 'does  it  come  from.'  Ask  some  parent  whose  boy  has  had  a  par- 
ticularly hard  problem.  After  spending  a  half  hour  talking  with  Mr.  Williams 
and  trying  to  find  the  solution  to  their  boy's  problem,  how  often  you  hear  them 
say,  "No  wonder  boys  want  to  come  to  Woodward,  with  such  a  man  at  the  head." 

The  boys  are  eared  for  mentally,  physically,  and  morally.  They  leave  the 
school  with  all  that  any  eighth  grade  could  give  and  more,  we  believe.  They 
come  back  with  only  words  of  praise  for  the  school,  the  teachers  and  the  prin- 
cipal, (brother,  pal.  and  almost  dad),  Mr.  Williams. 


WHAT  "SLEEPY  HOLLOW"  DID  TO  ME 

One  stormy  night  last  winter  I  picked  a  book  at  random  from  the  book- 
shelf, not  looking  at  the  title  until  I  was  comfortably  seated  in  the  big  arm 
chair  which  I  had  placed  in  front  of  the  radiator.  The  title  of  the  book  was 
"The  Legend  of  Sleepy  Hollow."  This  story  takes  us  back  to  a  delightful 
little  village  in  old  New  York  on  the  banks  of  the  Hudson.  The  inhabitants 
were  a  superstitious  lot.     They  believed  in  goblins,  witches,  and  ghosts. 

The  most  notorious  ghost  was  the  terrible  "Hessian."  The  story  is  that 
the  "Headless  Hessian"  would  spring  up  from  an  old  grave  in  the  church  yard 
in  the  dead  of  the  night.  Mounted  on  a  rangy,  raw-boned,  fleet-footed  horse, 
he  gallops  about  the  countryside  in  search  of  his  head.  Washington  Irving, 
who  is  the  author,  holds  the  reader  in  suspense  while  he  narrates  his  legend. 

While  I  was  reading  the  account  of  the  terrible  "Hessian."  madly  careen- 
ing through  Sleepy  Hollow,  a  clock  struck  twelve  *  *  t  lie  witching  hour."  To 
my  horror  the  lights  went  out  so  suddenly  that  I  had  not  time  to  reach  my 
room. 

I  groped  about  in  the  dark,  looking  for  the  stairs;  I  stumbled  and  fell  over 
what  seemed  to  be  every  chair  in  the  house.     Finally,  half  crazed  with  the 
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thought  of  "hosts  taunting  me  with  their  silly  laughter,  1  found  the  stairs. 
Alas!  "When  at  last  I  reached  my  bed  I  was  too  frightened  to  undress;  I 
simply  tumbled  into  it  and  vowed  that  1  would  never  read  a  book  of  that 
nature  and  stay  at  home  alone  late  at  night  again. 

During  the  remainder  of  that  night  I  tossed  and  tumbled  about  and 
dreamed  of  a  modern  ghost  riding  about  in  an  old  worn. out  flivver.  Suddenly 
he  stopped  with  a  jerk  and  gathered  me  in  his  bony  arms.  Grinning  at  my 
terror  he  deposited  me  in  the  flivver  beside  him.  At  that  critical  moment  I 
awoke  to  find  my  brother,  who  sleeps  with  me,  grasping  me  around  the  waist, 
pinning  both  my  arms  to  my  sides  so  that  I  was  helpless.  1  had  been  tossing 
around  and  had  struck  him  several  times  with  my  arms. 

By  Charles  Roscoe,  Section  5. 

JUNIOR  HIGH  DIARY— 1921-19-22 

September 

12 — Dear  old  school  begins;  nearly  700  boys  present,  some  at  6:30. 

13 — We  "ain't  got"  room  for  all. 

14 — We  state  whether  we  intend  to  become  bookkeepers,  makers  of  sawdust 

and  shavings  or  electrical  engineers. 
15 — Mr.  Williams  gives  a  little  preachment. 

19 — "Y"  classes  start.     Fine  chance  to  work  off  surplus  steam. 
21 — Hang  your  coat  in  the  cloak  room  unless  yon  want  to  be  invited  to  Mr. 

Smith's  Wednesday  afternoon  party. 
27 — Don  demonstrates  his  ability  in  oral  expression  (cheer  leading). 
October 
6 — Having  lost  all  regard  for  the  feelings   of   the  neighbors,   we   start   an 

orchestra. 
7 — Demonstrators  for  the  Juicy  Fruit  Gum  Company  please  demonstrate  be- 
fore and  after  school  only. 
11 — Miss  Payne  lost  her  voice.     Gee!     What  a  good  rest  some  of  us  had! 
12 — Too  noisy  in  the  study  room;  Mr.  Crouse  "entertains"  until  2:35. 
17 — Mr.  Graves  was  married  Saturday  and  he  never  told  us  until  today. 
18 — Section  13  of  the  Sixth  Grade  becomes  a  speed  class. 

21 — We  see  our  football  team  in  its  first  game ;  Woodward  20,  Perrysburg  0. 
22 — Mr.  Smith  went  fishing. 
27 — We  enjoyed  a  Roosevelt  program. 
28 — Northwestern  Ohio  Teachers'  Convention;  no  school. 
2 — Junior  Hi  boys  buy  tickets  for  football  game  for  three  nickels. 
3 — Mr.  Williams  talks  to  boys  on  "Leading  a  Clean  Life." 
10 — We  celebrate  Armistice  Day  with  a  program.     Mr.  Williams  shows  us  how 

lie  used  to  "toot  a  horn." 
11 — Armistice  Day;  no  school.     We  celebrate  by  going  down  in  the  mud  but 

not  in  defeat,  when  we  play  Morenci. 
14 — Mr.  Williams  gives  a  preachment  on  "The  Effect  of  Our  Thoughts." 
15 — Big  Boosters'  Club  pops  forth. 

16 — Pep  Meeting  in  No.  40  the  seventh  hour.     1000  Boosters  present. 
18 — Get  your  grade  cards  back  or  pay  one-tenth  of  a  dollar. 
21 — Everybody  boosting  for  big  game. 
22 — "Beat  Central"  our  motto. 

24 — Thanksgiving  Day;  we  are  thankful  for  two  days  vacation. 
December 
1 — Big  mass  meeting  in  No.  40.     Letters  of  "kisses"  (big  candy  ones)  to  all 

football  players. 
2 — Mr.  Williams  appealed  to  the  boys  to  help  rid  Woodward  of  the  "Smoke 

Nuisances." 
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12 — Just  common  kids  must  not  wear  "W"  except  as  an  arm  band. 

21 — Sixth  grades  do  some  fine  tumbling  at  the  "Y." 

22 — Santa  Claus  sends  Henry  Greiser  as  his  substitute.     Mr.  Williams  told  the 

story  of  "Why  the  Chimes  Rang." 
23- — January  3 — Vacation.     "Ain't  we  got  fun?" 
January 

1 — Resolved,  To  get  my  lessons;  be  on  time  at  school;  stay  off  penalties,  etc. 

3 — Sleep    one   hour   longer.     School    starts   twenty-five   minutes   later. 

4 — Oh,  shucks  !     Resolutions  all  broken. 

6— Woodward  !     Rah  !     We  beat  Fostoria  51-12. 
10 — Superintendent  Meek  gives  a  fine  talk  about  Lincoln  and  praises  Wood- 
ward boys  for  their  fine  attention  to  things  worth  while. 
13 — "Hawk-eye  Gail"  is  awarded  cup  for  foul-shooting. 
25 — Miss  Mayo  cries  and  other-wise  entertains  us. 
February 

4 — Woodward  Junior  team  makes  its  debut  and  beats  Franklin. 
12 — Lincoln's  birthday.     We  decide  that  we  shall  petition  the  state  legislature 

to  make  this  a  holiday. 
18 — Woodward  Junior  Hi  vs.  Albrights. 
18 — We  got  Scott's  goat. 
22 — George  Washington,  we  thank  you  for  being  great  enough  to  have  your 

birthday  observed  as  a  holiday. 
24-25 — Delaware  Tournament.     Hats  off  to  Mt.  Vernon. 
March 

3 — We  get  new  clean  grade  cards.     Let's  try  keeping  them  so. 
10 — Scott  watched  where  we  tied  our  goat  and  "got  it." 
14 — Fire  drill  not  a  time  to  make  dates  with  High  School  girls. 
17-18 — Baldwin-Wallace  Tournament.     Our  boys  win  all  they  can  carry  home. 
April 

3 — Spring  vacation.     What  has  the  weather  man  against  us  to  make  him  send 
rain  every  day  of  vacation? 

5 — Eighth  grade  team  ALMOST  wins  in  city  tournament. 

7 — Eighth  graders  get  shot  (with  a  camera). 
10 — Forbidden  to  read,  even  in  study  room. 
14 — Epidemic  of  Friday  sickness  in  the  Eighth  Grade. 
17 — "Penrod"  is  at  the  Temple.     "We've  been  waiting  for  you  long." 
21 — If  two  cents  burns  your  pocket  it  means,  "Buy  a  Tattler." 
28 — Hunker's  Corners,  given  by  Hi  Y  and  Friendship  Girls. 
May 

3 — April  showers  brought  some  May  flowers. 
12 — Warreu  Burwell's  "Big  Ben"  went  on  a  strike. 

22 — Eight  years  ago  today  "Ethel"  decided  to  wear  a  red  tie  for  graduation. 
30 — Memorial  Day.     All  vacation  days  are  memorable. 
June 

14 — Eighth  Graders  are  promoted  to  be  "Fresher"  than  ever. 
16 — Picnic  at  Sugar  Island. 

SAYINGS  OF  GREAT  MEN  APPLIED  TO  THE  JUNIOR  HIGH 

"He  is  not  of  an  age,  but  for  all  time." — Mr.  Williams. 
"The  Smith,  a  mighty  man  is  he." — Mr.  Smith. 
"I  chatter,  chatter  as  I  go." — Phallas  Rose. 

"I  never  knew  so  young  a  body  with  so  old  a  head." — Orville  Seidner. 
"Joyous  as  morning." — Jesse  Walter. 

"Marked  with  some  act  of  goodness  every  day." — Dan  Meeker. 

60 


61 


ermmmrims 


4V  &z  v>wav  <g- 


m    V MX  w  fc#iP*A^ 


62 


THE  HI-Y  CLUB 


Officers 

President Bernard  Cousino 

Vice-President Harry   Stapleton 

Secretary-Treasurer Alfred  Buchin 

Sergeant-at-Arms Nelson    Weissenberger 

Faculty  Advisors C.   G.  LaRue.  R.   D.  Miller,  and 

H.  E.  Williams 

When  Woodward  was  first  started  as  a  High  School,  there  was  organized 
by  Mr.  Williams,  Dr.  Kohl,  a  teacher,  and  Mr.  Warr,  Y.  M.  C.  A.  Secretary, 
the  Hi-Y  Club  to  promote  a  better  boyhood  and  a  more  worthy  Woodward. 

In  its  first  year  it  did  much  to  build  and  promote  school  spirit.  It  stood 
faithfully  back  of  every  activity  tending  toward  the  growth  of  Woodward. 
Last  year  its  membership  doubled.  It  became  a  great  factor  in  the  life  of  the 
school,  working  quietly,  but  efficiently. 

Now  the  Hi-Y,  proving  its  value  and  justifying  its  existence,  is  nearing 
the  close  of  its  third  successful  year.  In  all  school  and  Y.  M.  C.  A.  activities 
it  has  faithfully  done  its  share. 

The  regular  meetings  were  of  an  elevating  influence  derived  from  asso- 
ciation with  great  minds.     A  list  of  speakers  is  as  follows : 

Religion — Mr.  II.  E.  Williams. 

Service — Mr.  Rowsey. 

The  Ideal  Boy— Mr.  J.  Dickson. 

What  Is  Education  ?— Mr.  H.  E.  Williams. 

The  Hand  of  God  in  Nature— Mr.  M.  R.  Van  Cleve. 

Then  there  were  the  few  initiations,  which  are  inspiring  and  unlifting. 
Our  ritual,  written  by  Mr.  Williams,  is  solemn.  In  it,  a  few  of  the  many 
problems  that  come  up  in  life  are  put  before  the  candidates  in  an  unforgetable 
manner. 
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"When  the  football  season  was  over  the  Hi-Y  Club,  in  conjunction  with  the 
Athletic  Association,  gave  a  banquet  in  honor  of  our  victorious  team.  At  this 
banquet  the  letters  were  presented  to  the  players.  During  the  basketball 
games,  the  Hi-Y  boys  would  always  turn  out  and  "Rah""  the  team  on  to  vic- 
tory.    Our  cheer  leaders  are  members  of  the  Hi-Y. 

In  the  football  and  basketball  games,  the  Hi-Y  has  been  an  important 
factor.  Every  Friday  at  the  football  games  the  Hi-Y  boys  took  care  of  the 
canvass  and  prepared  the  field  for  play.  This  was  a  monotonous  and  difficult 
job,  but  the  fellows  kept  at  it  cheerfully. 

At  Christmas  time,  many  of  the  Hi-Y  boys  brought  cheer  and  happiness 
to  many  children's  hearts  by  helping  the  Social  Service  Federation. 

When  ilr.  Miller  announced  the  campaign  for  money  for  the  Hi-Y  Secre- 
tary in  India,  the  boys  immediately  pledged  seventy-five  dollars  as  their  quota, 
and  paid  their  share  before  any  other  Hi-Y  in  the  city. 

For  real  fun.  the  credit  is  due  to  the  many  pot  luck  suppers  and  the  two 
camp  trips  to  Bern's  cottage.  All  cares  were  forgotten  then,  and  all  joined  in 
for  a  good  time.     The  cooks  were  the  most  popular  fellows. 

Other  events  to  come  by  the  time  this  edition  of  the  Teehennial  is  printed 
are  the  Friendship  -  Hi-Y  play  at  Scott  Auditorum  and  the  Mothers  and  Sons' 
Banquet.  The  Mothers  will  be  the  honored  guests  and  many  a  boy  that  night 
will  open  his  heart  to  the  best  pal  in  the  world  and  tell  her  how  dearly  he 
loves  her. 

Thus  we  close  a  successful  year.  Our  membership  has  doubled  and  many 
a  boy  has  been  shown  the  right  path  again.  But  to  say  that  the  Hi-Y  boys 
have  accomplished  these  things  alone  would  be  unfair  to  Mr.  Williams,  Mr. 
LaRue  and  Mr.  Miller,  who  have  given  their  all  for  the  benefit  of  the  Club. 
The  Hi-Y  has  been  the  backbone  of  the  fine  spirit  of  "Woodward  and  has  pre- 
pared many  fellows  for  clean  Manhood  in  every  avenue  of  life. 
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Officers  of  the  Friendship  Club 
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WOODWARD  FRIENDSHIP  CLUB 

The  Woodward  Friendship  Club  was  organized  in  the  year  1919.  From 
the  very  beginning  it  was  a  prosperous  and  active  society,  and  added  much 
to  the  social  life  of  the  Woodward  girls. 

Although  the  preceeding  years  have  been  very  pleasant  and  successful, 
we  feel  that  this  year  the  Club's  organization  under  the  able  leadership  ot 
Miss  Eldridge  outshines  them  all.  As  the  name  of  the  Club  implies,  the  girls 
belonging  to  this  organization  believe  in  friendship  and  fun,  and  they  certainly 
always  lived  up  to  their  name.  Among  some  of  the  most  entertaining  social 
events  that  have  taken  place  this  year  are :  the  Annual  Rally  at  Willys  Park, 
the  Thanksgiving  party  witli  the  Waite  and  Scott  Friendship  Clubs,  the  week- 
uul  party  at  Restmore,  the  joint  Mothers'  part}'  witli  Waite  and  Scott,  and 
last  but  not  least  ,the  delicious  pot-luck  suppers.  The  social  affairs  of  the 
Club  will  be  brought  to  a  grand  finale  by  a  play  entitled  "Hunkers  Corners.'- 
Some  of  the  boys  of  the  Hi-Y  Club  will  also  take  part  in  this  play. 

Even  though  the  social  affairs  of  the  Friendship  Club  are  many  and 
varied,  they  form  only  one  part  of  the  Club's  activities.  The  rest  of  the  time 
is  devoted  to  the  regular  meetings  and  to  Social  Service  work.  At  Christmas 
and  Thanksgiving  the  girls  brought  food  for  needy  families.  This  was  greatly 
appreciated,  and  showed  the  girls  how  good  it  was  to  help  someone. 

The  regular  meetings  have  been  an  extremely  interesting  feature  of  the 
Club's  work.  At  these  meetings  a  series  of  talks  on  "The  Famous  Characters 
of  the  Bible"  haTe  been  given  by  Miss  Payne,  who  is  the  good  friend  and  help- 
mate of  all  the  Friendship  Club  girls.  We  have  also  had  many  other  interest- 
ing speakers,  among  whom  were  Mr.  LaRue,  Miss  May,  Mrs.  Carney  (from  the 
District  Nurses'  Association),  and  Miss  Finney,  (the  Secretary  of  the  Ohio  and 
West  Virginia  Field). 

When  we  think  of  all  these  good  times,  and  all  the  new  things  we  have 
learned,  we  feel  that  the  Woodward  Friendship  Club  is  of  vital  importance 
to  Woodward,  and  that  it  should  always  remain  the  living,  helpful  society 
that  it  is  now. 

CABINET  MEMBERS 

Social  Chairman Bella  Ziegler 

Social  Service  Chairman Maurine  Casper 

Programme  (  hairman Ruth  Smith 

Membership  (  hairman .Margaret  Leow 

Reporter Mildred  Gilson 

MEMBERS 

Anne  Altman  Louise  Herler  Gertrude  Ramler 

Kathryn  Archer  Luella  Henning  Teresa  Reeht 

Elsie  Balk  Margaret  Hite  Dorothy  Sharer 

Pauline  Banning  Mildred  Hostetter  Mildred  Shine 

Eva  Bloom  Catherine  Howard  Ruth  Smith 

Alice  Braunschweiger         Helen  Hultz  My ra  Stark 

Helen  Bueschen  Atha  Kanauer  Elvera  Stein 

Maurine  Casper  Mary  Kollida  Florence  Waldman 

Mildred  Clark  Gwendolyn  Lauman  Etelka  White 

Lillian  Cohen  Edith  Lesley  Florence  Wilkinson 

Helen  Crowley  .Mildred  Leifer  Jeannette  Winkler 

Jennette  Feller  Margaret  Leow  Nelda  Worst 

Mildred  Gilson  Salome  Lipski  Dorothea  Wrigley 

Ruth  Greening  Vera  Marquardt  Bella  Ziegler 

Hilda  Gruenke  Lenore  McElhenie 

Florence  Hengel  Alice  Parman 
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THE  WOODWARD  LITERARY  SOCIETY 

The  Woodward  Literary  Society,  composed  of  girls  of  recognized  scholar- 
ship, is  now  completing  its  third  and  most  prosperous  year.  The  year  has  been 
successful  not  only  in  a  literary  way  but  also  in  a  social  way. 

The  social  activities  began  when  the  Woodward  entertained  the  Nautilus  at 
a  roast  in  Skunk  Hollow.  Possibly  the  biggest  and  most  successful  function  of 
the  year  was  the  Woodward-Nautilus  dance  at  which  the  Woodward  and  Perrys- 
burg  football  teams  were  the  guests  of  honor.  The  girls  also  enjoyed  the  in- 
formal dances  which  are  held  after  each  meeting.  New  members  have  been 
welcomed  into  the  society  by  pot-luck  suppers  in  the  Refectory. 

However,  the  literary  work  has  not  been  neglected.  The  programs  through- 
out the  year  have  been  a  steady  improvement.  The  first  open  meeting  was 
Freshman  Day  at  which  last  year's  freshmen,  from  both  societies,  presented  a 
program  in  honor  of  the  Freshman  class  of  this  year. 

January  20th,  seven  girls  entered  a  competitive  debate  for  the  purpose  of 
choosing  three  girls  to  debate  against  the  boys  for  the  championship  of  the  school. 
At  this  time  three  medals — gold,  silver,  and  bronze,  designed  and  given  by  our 
principal,  were  awarded  to  Florence  Hengel.  Ruth  Smith  and  Lucile  Rahrig, 
and  honorable  mention  was  made  of  Edith  Darlison. 

The  three  medal  winners  are  now  preparing  to  debate  three  boys  from  the 
Nautilus.  The  winner  of  that  debate  will  be  given  a  silver  loving  cup,  likewise 
a  gift  of  Mr.  Williams.  For  two  years  the  girls'  literary  society  has  held  the 
championship,  and  although  at  this  writing  the  outcome  is  uncertain,  the  girls 
have  great  faith  in  their  team  and  hope  again  to  gain  the  championship. 

We  want  to  express  our  deep  gratitude  to  Miss  Gillespie,  who  has  given  a 
great  deal  of  her  time  to  help  make  this  year  a  success. 


OFFICERS  OF  WOODWARD  LITERARY  SOCIETY 

President Lucille  Rahrig 

Vice-President Ruth  Smith 

Censor Florence  Hengel 

Recording  Secretary Edith  Darlison 

Treasurer Phyllis  Wright 

Chaplain Alice  Bremfoerder 

Sergeant-at-Arms Gertrude  Binns 

Reporter Ruth  Holliger 

Faculty  Advisor Miss  Gillespie 

MEMBERS   OF  WOODWARD   LITERARY   SOCIETY 

Genevieve  Bell  Bess  Kaplan  Edith  McCullough 

Gertrude  Binns  Atha  Kanauer  Lucille  Rahrig 

Alice  Bremfoerder  Ruth  Lang  Ruth  Smith 

Maurine  Casper  Dorothy  Lanzinger  Gertrude  Schwartz 

Nina  Conklin  Hazel  Lazette  Helen  Schickler 

Orpha  Craig  Margaret  Lieberman  Mary  Seligman 

Edith  Darlison  Margaret  Leow  Kdna  Ter  Doest 

Zoe  Durphy  Edith  Lesley  Thelma  Warrick 

Jeannette  Feller  Becky  Levine  Ruth  Weigman 

Mildred  Gilson  Caroline  Linck  Etelka  White 

Belle  Gothelf  Violet  Meagher  Alma  Wiesehahn 

Florence  Hengel  Esther  Menacher  Lillian  Weinstein 

Ruth  Holliger  Margaret  Metcalfe  Dorothea  Wrigley 

Catherine  Howard  Lenore  McElhenie  Florence  Zerk 
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NAUTILUS  LITERARY  CLUB 


OFFICERS 


President Harold  Hein 

Vice-President Philip  Riley 

Secretary Melvin  Lippincott 

Treasurer William  Bahrs 


Reporter Dick  Lang 

Sergeant-at-Arms Fred  Osgood 

Censor Vernon  Dobson 

Chaplain  Edward  Fanning 


The  Nautilus  now  marks  the  closing  of  its  third  successful  year.  During 
that  time  it  has  accomplished  much  to  develop  the  literary  life  of  Woodward. 
Its  purpose  is  to  promote  a  desire  to  excel  in  speech  and  expression  and  to  keep 
up  the  name  and  fame  of  Woodward.  Our  motto  is,  "Let  your  literary 
success  replenish  in  popular  parlance." 

At  the  beginning  of  the  year  the  Nautilus  in  connection  with  the  Wood- 
ward Literary  Society  gave  a  dance  which  was  a  social  success.  Woodward's 
first  football  victory  over  Perrysburg  High  was  celebrated  on  the  eve  of  that 
glorious  day.  The  jazz  from  the  orchestra  and  the  spirit  of  the  evening  made 
it  ideal  for  dancing.  Miss  Gillespie,  Mrs.  Paine,  Miss  Stein,  Mr.  Williams,  and 
Mr.  LaRue  chaperoned. 

On  January  19,  the  medal  debate  was  held  in  the  auditorium.  The  medals 
were  presented  by  Mr.  Williams,  who  takes  a  special  interest  in  literary  activities. 
This  debate  was  an  exhibition  of  our  attainments  along  the  line  of  oral  expression. 

At  our  regular  meetings  there  were  many  programs,  which  were  enjoyable 
and  helpful. 

Then  came  the  Talk  Nautilus  Week  in  March.  Our  roll  of  members  was 
doubled  by  this  campaign  and  many  good  students  have  become  one  of  us. 

Our  new  initiation  ceremonies,  written  up  by  Harold  Hein  and  William 
Bahrs  are  very  impressive  and  inspiring.     The  ritual  is  solemn.     In  it,  the 
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purpose  and  benefits  of  the  club  are  put  before  the  candidates  in  such  a  way 
as  to  leave  a  lasting  impression. 

Other  events  remaining  on  the  year's  calendar  of  the  Nautilus  are  the 
Championship  Debates,  "Literary  Night,"  and  the  annual  banquet. 

To  say  that  the  Nautilus  boys  have  attained  this  high  standard  of  pros- 
perity alone  would  be  unfair  to  Miss  Gillespie,  our  past  faculty  adviser,  and 
Miss  Stein,  our  present  friend,  adviser,  and  pal  of  the  Nautilus.  To  them  is 
due  the  credit  for  our  most  successful  year,  for  they  have  been  untiring  and 
persevering  in  their  efforts. 

We  have  proved  our  value  and  exhibited  our  achievements.  We  have 
constantly  striven  for  two  great  ideals  —  a  greater  Woodward  and  a  future 
literary  success  for  the  coming  youth. 

William  H.  Bahrs. 


James  Albright 
Chalfant  Allam 
Milton  Altholz 
Fred  Bahrs 
William  Bahrs 
Vernon  Dobson 
Arthur  Eikost 
Edward  Fanning 
Paul  Fearing 


MEMBERS 

Charles  Feldstein 
Raymond  Hall 
Charles  Hein 
Harold  Hein 
Irving  Hubbell 
Alfred  Johns 
Philip  Kaser 
Edwin  Keller 
Clarence  Kratt 


Dick  Lang 
Melvin  Lippincott 
Oren  Meachen 
Carl  Monday 
Fred  Osgood 
Philip  Riley 
Arthur  Sweet 
Merle  Young 


LE  CERCLE  FRANCAIS 

The  French  Club  is  a  new  society  in  Woodward.  Organized  just  this 
year,  it  has  grown  and  developed  until  it  is  able  to  occupy  an  undisputed 
place  with  the  other  older  clubs  of  the  school.  This  growth  has  been  possible 
only  through  the  constant  effort  of  the  members  and  kind  assistance  of  our 
faculty  advisor.  Miss  May. 

In  the  preamble  of  our  constitution,  which  is  written  in  French,  it  is  stated 
that  the  purpose  of  the  club  is  to  promote  the  study  of  speech  in  the  language. 
We  have  kept  this  purpose  in  mind  and  have  planned  all  activities  of  the  club 
so  that  our  aim  might  be  accomplished.  Our  reward  has  been  a  most  gratifying 
success. 

Socials,  given  at  various  times  during  the  year,  have  been  a  pleasing  part 
of  the  club's  activities.  Such  occasions  have  afforded  us  ample  opportunity 
to  employ  French  in  our  speech. 

We  are  proud  to  lie  charter  members  of  this  organization  which  has 
already  become  an  important  factor  in  the  school.  In  the  years  to  come  one 
of  the  brightest  spots  in  our  memories  of  Woodward  will  be  the  French  club. 
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THE  CHARTER  MEMBERS  OF  "EE  CERCLE  FRANCAIS"  ARE 


Meta  Berkebile 
Dorothy  Blanke 
Ruth  Blankenstein 
Doris  Brown 
Stella  Brunot 
Edith  Darlison 
Irene  Ehle 
Bessie  Feltis 
Evelyn  Gempel 
Belle  Gothelf 


Ruth  Greening 
Wilma  Grote 
Catherine  Heeter 
Harld  Hein 
John  Daniels 
Florence  llengel 
Catherine  Howard 
Mary  Kollida 
Salome  Lipski 
Harry  Lipski 


Elinore  Pyle 
Eugenia  Roehelle 
Evelyn  Rubens 
Margaret  Russell 
Mildred  Shine 
Mildred  Stautzenbaeh 
Harry  Tarler 
Myrtle  White 
Merle  Young 


OFFICERS 


President Florence  Hengel        ._  Treasurer Harry  Tarler 

Vice-President  Ida  Tarler        ^.Sergeant-at-Arms .Harold  Hein 

Secretary Merle  Young  Faculty  Advisor Miss  May 
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ALCHEMISTS 

Established  1920 


J 


Colors — Blue  and  White. 


Flower — Sweet  Pea. 


Patron — Elmer  L.  Clark 


Officers 

Benj.  Hirsch   President 

Vernon  Grant Vice-President 

Mark  Harmeyer  Secretary 

Dave   Annenberg  Treasurer 

Clifford  Howard  Sergeant-at-Arms 
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The  Woodward  Society  of  "Alchemists''  was  first  organized  two  years 
ago.  Its  purpose  was  to  encourage  the  study  of  chemistry  and  related  sub- 
jects and  in  general  to  stimulate  interest  in  the  natural  sciences. 

This  society  exercises  the  double  function  of  serving  as  an  entertaining 
and  enlivening  element  in  school  activities,  and  having  a  direct  educational 
value  as  was  the  purpose  of  its  founders.  Mr.  E.  L.  Clark,  professor  of  chem- 
istry and  patron  of  the  society  is  a  conscientious  worker  in  the  club's  interests 
and  is  "consulting  Alchemist"  to  all  the  members. 

The  "Alchemists"  initiated  the  honor  system  at  Woodward  Tech.  and 
were  responsible  for  its  successful  use  in  day  classes  in  chemistry.  The  "Al- 
chemists' edition"  of  the  Woodward  "Tattler"  was  published  recently  and 
was  a  real  success,  being  one  of  the  largest  numbers  ever  published  and  con- 
taining many  interesting  articles  on  chemistry. 

A  student  wishing  to  enter  the  society  must  present  a  good  record  of 
scholarship,  have  a  knowledge  of  elementary  chemistry  and  must  possess  a 
likable  disposition.  Before  a  full  membership  is  granted  to  an  applicant,  he 
must  deliver  a  thesis  before  the  society,  the  approval  and  acceptance  of  which 
admits  him  to  membership  in  good  standing.  Meetings  are  held  periodically 
and  each  member  is  requested  sometime  during  the  year  to  give  a  short  talk 
on  some  subject  of  a  scientific  nature,  or  to  take  part  in  a  program  arranged 
by  the  entertainment  committee. 

This  progressive  society  has  realized  the  value  of  a  broad  knowledge  of 
the  world  of  science  and  has  endeavored  to  remedy  the  necessarily  rather 
narrow  perspective  which  a  student  acquires  if  he  depends  solely  on  a  text- 
book for  his  information.  Again,  as  the  student  is  at  times  asked  to  deliver 
an  oral  theme  before  the  members  he  is  enabled  to  gain  that  ease  and  uncon- 
scious bearing  before  an  audience  which  he  will  find  of  inestimable  value  to 
him  in  public  life. 

It  can  easily  be  seen  that  a  society  with  such  ideals  and  scope  of  endeavor 
can  be  of  great  service  to  the  students  and  a  true  asset  to  the  school. 

Members 


Dave  Annenberg 
George  Astry 
Adolph  Brown 
Glenn  Brown 
Milton  Davidson 
Vernon  Grant 
Mildred  Gilson 
Jay  Growden 


Mark  Harmeyer 
Benj.  Hirsch 
Clifford  Howard 
Edwin  Keller 
Edgar  Kimball 
Frank  Lathrop 
Richard  Molter 
Charles  Nitschke 
Merle  Young 


John  Northcott 
Fred  Osgood 
Laurel  Persing 
Harold  Shapiro 
Sam  Siegel 
Vera  Smith 
Harry  Tarler 
Helen  Young 
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ENGINEERING  SOCIETY 


fJftuwV  £Knvtf&&o'J  Vf      \V  I       Phil  folty        3  ^ULf  |^8«HJtf?d  OnmaoJ 

OFFICERS 

Arthur  Schrader President 

Philip   Riley Vice-President 

Harold  Shumacker = Secretary-Treasurer 

Bernard   Cousino Sergeant-at-Arms 

Woodward  has  numerous  societies  embracing  different  aims.  l)ut  it  was 
not  until  last  October  that  the  students,  taking  Manual  and  Science,  displayed 
sufficient  interest  and  enthusiasm  to  organize  a  society  to  develop  interest 
along-  Engineering  lines.  Mr.  Sterling,  taking  the  initiative,  convened  a  group 
of  fellows,  who  laid  the  foundation  of  one  of  Woodward's  best  organizations. 
This  organization  became  known  as  the  Engineering  Society  of  Woodward 
Technical  High  School. 

After  a  few  weeks  a  constitution  was  drawn  up,  and  the  Society  began  it's 
career  as  a  leader  in  school  activities. 

The  Society  has  a  reputation  of  being  an  honor  organization ;  it  admits 
only  fellows  of  "good  moral  character"'  and  unusually  high  standing.  These 
qualities  have  made  the  organization  honored  by  the  students  anil  respected 
by  the  Faculty. 

The  enthusiasm  displayed  at  the  meetings  by  this  energetic  group  is 
magnetic.  This  is  undoubtedly  because  we  secure  the  co-operation  and  advice 
of  the  Faculty.     We  are  especially  indebted  to  Messrs.  Sterling,  Rohr,  Petree, 
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Alexander,  Nisson  and  Montgomery  for  their  association  in  the  capacity  of 
Faculty  Advisors.  The  aim  of  each  meeting  is  to  aid  some  fellow  in  choosing 
his  life's  work. 

As  a  result  of  our  school  activities  a  "Talk  Woodward  Week"  was 
initiated  and  put  across  with  immense  success.  In  our  edition  of  the  Tattler 
the  Society  maintained  it's  high  reputation  and  proved  we  had  literary 
talent  along  Engineering  lines. 

When  the  "pep"  of  Woodward  was  at  it's  lowest  ebb,  the  society  com- 
posed a  song  "Onward  Woodward  Warriors"  which  inspired  the  students  to 
the  support  of  our  teams.    It  has  now  been  adopted  as  our  school  song. 

Another  feature  of  our  Society  was  the  construction  of  a  complete  Wireless 
Receiving  Apparatus.    The  set  has  been  installed  and  presented  to  the  school. 

To  create  a  feeling  of  good-fellowship  between  the  three  high  schools, 
several  joint  meetings  with  Scott  and  Waite  were  held.  The  results  of  this 
broad  endeavor  were  gratifying.  Plans  for  a  Banquet  of  the  Waite,  Scott  and 
Woodward  Engineering  Societies  are  now  being  formulated  at  which  time  we 
expect  to  have  Dean  Cooley  of  the  Michigan  University  speak. 

Though  we  have  had  a  comparatively  short  period  of  existence,  we  feel 
that  the  Engineering  Society,  as  a  constructive  unit,  has  well  earned  its  repu- 
tation as  a  leader  in  school  activities.  The  interests  of  Woodward  are  always 
paramount  in  this  progressive  organization,  and  we  predict  a  long  life  of 
prosperity  and  achievement. 

Arthur  C.  Schrader. 


Milton  Beat 
Alfred  Buchin 
William  Caughey 
Bernard  Cousino 
Thomas  Crowder 
Edgar  Kimball 
Lee  Kiser 
Alfred  Krob 


MEMBERS 

Marion  Millhouse 
Melvin  Mortimer 
Norman  Ramler 
Edward  Restemeier 
John  Rex 
Philip  Riley 
Ralph  Scheiderer 
Benjamin  Schlatter 


Arthur  Schrader 
Harold  Shumacker 
Harry  Tarler 
Isadore  Topper 
Franz  Valtier 
Clyde  Wagenhauser 
Nelson  Weissenberger 
1).  William  West 


FACULTY  ADVISORS 
Wm.  R.  Alexander  Chas.  E.  Mclntyre  Hugh  Montgomery 

Theodore  Nissen  Leo  H.  Petree 
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FOOT  BALL 

"Our  First  Foot  Ball  Team."  That  was  the  cry  when  last  fall  at  Armory 
park  trotted  out  30  wearers  of  the  Blueand  White  to  do  battle  with  Perrysburg 
High.  Not  to  be  outdone  by  our  wonderful  Basket  Ball  teams  of  the  past 
year,  we  decided  to  add  new  fields  to  conquer  and  so  took  up  Foot  Ball  and, 
pleased  to  say,  we  kept  the  high  standard  of  Woodward  High  at  the  top. 

Overcoming  such  obstacles  as  no  funds,  a  poor  place  to  play,  unexperienced 
men  who  had  never  played  together  before  and  a  new  sport  at  Woodward,  we 
finished  the  season  with  five  victories  out  of  five  games.  We  did  not  try  to 
win  any  national  honors  as  we  were  beginning  at  the  bottom  and  were  only 
striving  to  make  a  good  start  which  is  the  big  object  in  any  sport. 

By  dint  of  hard  labor  on  the  part  of  those  in  charge  of  Athletics  we 
made  Armory  Park  a  semi-desirable  place  to  play.  Thanks  to  the  never-die 
spirit  of  our  Principal  Mr.  Williams  and  the  Hi-Y  Club  we  were  able  to  over- 
come the  financial  burden  in  fine  shape  and  thanks  to  the  Woodward  Spirit 
of  encouraging  our  boys  to  come  out  for  the  Team  we  made  a  start  which  we 
hope  will  even  be  more  successful  next  season. 

Starting  with  some  thirty  men,  a  great  part  of  whom  had  never  played 
foot  ball  before,  we  spent  some  five  weeks  in  practice  before  we  played  our 
first  game  but  the  score  showed  it  had  not  been  in  vain.  Perrysburg  High  was 
the  first  victim,  followed  by  a  trip  to  Oak  Harbor  where  we  gave  them  a  neat 
trimming  in  their  own  "cow  pasture." 

The  following  week  we  met  stiffer  opposition  in  Genoa  with  her  two 
hundred  pound  backs  but  by  use  of  our  open  game  we  sent  them  home  on 
the  short  end  of  the  score.  At  this  point  of  the  season  Bill  Coghlin  got  mad 
and  played  like  he  was  mad. 

Then  came  the  "Sea  Battle'"  with  Morenci,  Michigan,  in  which  color  or 
previous  condition  of  clothes  made  no  difference.  In  a  sea  of  mud  and  slush 
we  sent  them  back  to  their  homes  in  a  watered  defeat  to  the  tune  of  34  to  0. 
Weather  conditions  seemd  to  make  no  difference  as  we  proved  as  good  sailors 
as  soldiers  of  the  Gridiron. 

The  final  climax  and  a  good  finish  to  a  good  start  came  at  Scott  Field  on 
November  23rd  when  we  gave  Central  the  short  end  of  a  game  for  the 
Junior  Championship  of  the  City.  Though  outweighed  and  against  a  far  more 
experienced  team,  we  carried  home  the  big  end  of  the  score  and  brought  to 
Woodward  her  first  Foot  Ball  Season  and  every  game  a  victory. 

Hard  playing,  clean  tactics  and  the  never  dying  spirit  of  Woodward  pre- 
vailed and  brought  to  our  Halls  one  more  honor  for  which  we  are  justly  proud. 

We  thank  Mr.  Williams  for  his  leadership,  the  student  body  for  their 
wonderful  support  and  Mr.  Matthaei  for  his  hours  of  work  in  developing  a 
charging  line  which  turned  back  the  invading  elevens.  All  helped  make  the 
season  a  successful  one  and  all  of  us  can  share  in  it  with  pride. 
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Our  Team  was  likened  to  a  great  Ship  made  of  Steele  at  guard;  with  a 
Rutter  at  center  to  guide  it ;  propelled  by  Sayles  in  the  back  field ;  with  a  Wall 
at  tackle  to  hold  it ;  aided  by  Lehman  at  quarter  back ;  with  a  Millhouse  at 
guard;  on  Topper,  a  guard;  for  carrying  orders  to  the  Captain,  a  Page  for 
tackle ;  a  Sack  for  the  quarterback ;  painted  Green  in  the  back  field ;  a  Xicker- 
son  for  the  full  back;  a  Coon  at  one  end;  with  plenty  of  Brandes  in  the  back 
field  and  a  bunch  of  good  Deck  hands  in  Lewand,  Fetterman,  Shapiro,  Lein- 
inger,  Metzger,  Coghlin,  Spross,  Norton  to  use  in  the  Schlatter  when  we  got 
to  the  Caves. 

Led  next  year  by  Sayles  who  ought  to  propel  us  along  at  a  good  clip 
we  look  for  even  greater  things. 


SEASON  RECORD 

Woodward 20       Perrysburg  0 

Woodward 34       Oak  Harbor  7 

Woodward 20       Genoa  7 

Woodward 31       Morenci 0 

Woodward 12       Central  Catholic  H.  S 7 


Total,  Woodward 117  Total,  Opponents 21 


LINE-UP  OF  FOOT  BALL  TEAM 

Reuben  Betchtel Head  Coach 

Daniel  Matthaei Assistant  Coach 

Ends Coghlin,  Coon,  Metzger,  Fetterman,  Norton 

Tackles. Leininger,  Walls,  Schlatter,Paige 

Centers Rutter,  Shapiro 

Guards Millhouse,  Steele,  Spross,  Topper 

Quarters Lehman,  Sack 

Backs Brandes.  Savles.  Caves.  Green.  Lewand.  Nickerson 
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BASKET  BALL  SEASON  1921-1922 

Thougli  we  do  not  claim  a  State  Championship  in  Basket  Ball  for  the 
season  just  past,  we  offer  the  following  record  of  our  Tech  Team  which  we 
believe  to  be  the  equal,  if  not  the  superior,  of  any  High  School  Team  in  the 
state.  Based  on  the  following  facts  which  the  score  book  reveals,  we  feel 
as  though  we  deserve  some  recognition  for  the  hard  and  yet  successful  season 
which  our  lads  brought  to  a  close  at  Waite  Gym  on  March  24th. 

Of  a  schedule  of  24  games,  22  were  victories  and  two  were  defeats. 
Sixteen  of  those  games  were  played  on  foreign  floors,  before  strange  crowds, 
with  only  a  handful  of  loyal  supporters  to  spur  the  team  on  to  victory.  Nine 
games  were  played  in  two  Tournaments,  in  three  and  one  half  days,  and  three 
other  games  on  a  trip  on  three  successive  nights.  All  of  which  goes  to  prove 
our  statement  that  we  did  not  have  to  play  at  home  to  win. 

We  scored  755  points  to  our  opponents  436,  which  shows  we  averaged 
32  points  per  game  to  our  opponents  18.  We  won  from  every  Tournament 
Champion  or  their  conquerors  in  the  state  and  evened  the  count  with  the  two 
teams  who  defeated  us. 

In  the  Delaware  Tournament  we  had  three  men  placed  on  the  All  Northern 
Tournament  Team  and  four  at  the  Baldwin-Wallace  Tournament,  which  shows 
that  our  boys  played  a  consistent  game  all  year. 

Mount  Vernon,  who  won  the  Delaware  Tournament  and  who  are  looked 
upon  as  State  Champions,  played  17  games,  winning  14  and  losing  3,  scoring 
613  points  to  their  opponents  285.  The  caliber  of  teams  played  by  them  do 
not  compare  with  our  opponents. 

Woodward  defeated  East  Tech,  Champions  of  Cleveland;  East  Liverpool, 
Champions  of  the  Ohio  Valley;  Highland  Park  of  Detroit,  Runners  up  for  the 
Michigan  Championship;  Scott  High  of  Toledo,  Champions  of  the  Ohio  State 
Invitation  Meet ;  Mount  Vernon,  Champions  of  Delaware  Tournament ;  to  say 
nothing  of  winning  the  Baldwin-Wallace  Tournament  where  we  defeated  the 
best  Cleveland  Schools;  also  the  defeating  of  Battle  Creek,  Michigan,  of 
Fostoria,  and  15  other  teams  who  tasted  of  our  fast  moving  machine's  medicine. 

Look  over  this  list  of  Teams  and  see  if  you  do  not  agree  with  me  that  Tech 
made  a  record  upon  which  you  and  I  can  look  with  pride.  May  the  sun  never 
set  on  the  record  which  Woodward  Tech  has  been  making  for  the  past  few 
years  in  Basket  Ball.  May  her  name  go  down  in  Athletic  History  as  the  school 
who  plays  them  all,  big  and  small,  in  any  old  hall  in  Basket  Ball. 

Reuben  W.  Bechtel  served  his  first  year  as  Coach  at  Woodward  Tech. 
We  found  him  a  red  blooded  real  man.  He  has  a  splendid  knowledge  of  all 
branches  of  athletics  and  proved  a  most  efficient  Coach.  His  foot  ball  team 
was  made  up  of  inexperienced  players  and  still  they  won  every  game.  His 
basket  ball  team  made  a  splendid  record  of  22  victories  out  of  24  games  played. 
Woodward  appreciates  Coach  Betchtel. 

"THE  EIGHT  REASONS  WHY" 

CAPTAIN  WILLMARTII   PAINE— Forward 

Captain  Paine  lias  played  four  years  on  Tech's  basket  ball  teams  and  has 
scored  a  total  of  704  points  or  an  average  of  176  points  per  year.  This  is  a 
wonderful  record  and  one  seldom  equaled.  He  is  a  fast  dribbler,  a  clever 
passer,  a  sure  shot,  and  a  never  ceasing  worker  on  the  court.  During  the  past 
year  he  proved  himself  dangerous  even  when  able  to  stand  on  but  one  foot. 
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His  total  number  of  points  would  have  been  much  greater  had  it  not  been  for 
his  two  injuries.  Paine  is  the  honor  student  of  his  class  and  the  Class 
Valedictorian.  Honor  student  and  an  ideal  leader  of  his  team.  These  were 
two  great  honors  worthily  bestowed.  We  hope  his  future  may  be  bright  and 
that  his  name  may  be  inscribed  upon  the  hall  of  fame  of  some  great  University. 

VERNON  BRANDES— Forward 

Brandes  has  played  three  years  on  the  basket  ball  team  at  Tech.  He  is 
small  but  mighty.  During  the  absence  of  Captain  Paine,  Red  led  the  team  and 
did  himself  proud.  His  untiring  playing  and  pep  made  friends  for  him 
wherever  he  appeared.  He  is  a  clever  shot,  fast  on  foot,  and  a  great  pivot  shot 
man.  When  paired  with  Paine,  the  two  made  an  unbeatable  combination. 
Red  was  second  in  total  points  scored  and  his  foul  shooting  saved  several 
games.    Brandes  has  one  more  year.     May  it  be  the  best  he  has  ever  had. 

JOE  SAYLES— Guard 

This  is  Joe's  third  year  as  a  member  of  the  Tech  Team.  He  is  a  fast 
dribbler  and  a  good  shot.  He  was  a  hard  player  at  all  times,  especially  skilled 
at  intercepting  passes.  His  quick  playing  of  opponents  and  his  tenacity  of 
purpose  make  him  invaluable.  Joe  was  the  high  score  guard  at  the  Delaware 
Tournament.     Joe,  we  look  for  even  greater  things  from  you  for  next  year. 

ROLLAND  BOLDT— Guard 

This  is  Rollie's  second  year  and  he  has  proved  one  of  the  greatest  defensive 
players  in  Ohio  Scholastic  Circles.  At  the  Delaware  Tournament  he  won 
universal  admiration  for  his  cool,  clean,  and  aggressive  playing.  He  was  the 
back  guard  and  his  ability  to  intercept  passing  was  uncanny.  Though  not  a 
giant  in  stature,  he  is  a  giant  in  fight,  hard  playing,  and  quick  thinking.  He 
has  a  quick  insight  in  solving  the  opponents  play.  Rollie  is  an  ideal  athlete 
at  all  times. 

WILLIAM  COGHLIN— Center 

Although  playing  his  first  year  of  Varsity  Basket  Ball,  Coghlin  was  the 
high  point  scorer  of  the  squad  and  the  high  scoring  center  of  the  Delaware 
Tournament.  Tall  and  rangy,  he  used  his  height  to  the  best  advantage.  We 
will  long  remember  his  playing  in  the  Battle  Creek  and  Lima  South  games. 
I  f  he  continues  to  develop,  lie  ought  to  be  "All  Ohio  Center"  next  year.  Do 
not  fail  us  Bill,  we  expect  it. 

HERBERT  LEHMAN— Forward 

This  is  Lehman's  first  year  on  the  Tech  Team.  He  is  small  of  stature  but 
an  untiring  worker.  He  is  a  good  scrapper,  a  good  passer  and  fast  on  his  feet. 
Herbie  proved  a  dependable  substitute.  After  he  adds  weight,  he  will  no  doubt 
be  a  regular  next  year. 

ERNEST  RUTTER— Guard 

Ernie  played  guard  and  center  during  his  first  year  at  Tech.  He  proved 
to  be  reliable  at  all  times  and  probably  showed  the  greatest  improvement  of 
any  member  of  the  squad.  His  long  shots  in  the  closing  seconds  of  the  Battle 
Creek  game  can  long  be  remembered.  He  was  the  second  man  of  the  squad 
and  stands  the  best  chance  of  taking  Paine 's  place  next  year. 

THOMAS  CAVES— Guard 

This  was  Tommy's  first,  experience  in  basket  ball.  He  proved  to  be  a 
ready  learner  and  the  hardest  worker  of  the  squad.  He  is  a  good  student  of 
the  game,  eager  and  willing  to  learn.  He  is  reliable  and  valuable.  Tommy 
ought  to  be  a  great  jruard  next  year. 
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SEASON'S  RECORD 


Woodward 50 

Woodward 36 

Woodward 51 

Woodward 28 

Woodward 26 

Woodward 28 

Woodward 34 

Woodward 32 

Woodward 22 

Woodward 29 

Woodward 20 

Woodward 47 

Woodward 50 

Woodward 32 

Woodward 19 

Woodward 24 

Woodward 14 

Woodward 32 

Woodward 17 

Woodward 35 

Woodward 30 

Woodward 28 

Woodward 35 

Woodward 36 


Alumni 27 

Wauseon  17 

Fostoria _ 12 

Norwalk   19 

Battle  Creek 24 

Tiffin 14 

Kenton 23 

Lima  South  ....: 17 

Mt.  Vernon 20 

Highland  Park 10 

Scott  ..' 18 

Bryan  7 

Gambier 14 

Liberty  Center „.l     7 

Cleveland  E.  Teeh 18 

East  Liverpool 20 

Mt.  Vernon . 25 

Waite 16 

Scott 37 

Cleveland  South 9 

Cleveland  Y.  Prep 23 

Cleveland  U.  School 10 

Cleveland  Central  18 

Waite 24 


Total,  Woodward 755  Total,  Opponents 436 

Average  per  Game 
Woodard 31       Opponents   18 
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OUR  RESERVES 

A  reserve  squad  is  an  indispensable  factor  in  the  building  and  perfecting 
of  a  varsity  combination.  As  a  school  for  teaching  and  developing  the  funda- 
mentals of  the  game,  it  functions  as  a  builder;  and  as  an  ever  present  opponent 
for  the  rehearsals  of  the  first  team,  it  fulfills  its  mission  as  a  perfecter.  To  the 
reserve  team  in  any  sport,  we  must  ascribe  a  high  importance  if  we  are  to  fairly 
evaluate  the  agents  involved  in  producing  a  first  team.  Woodward  recognizes 
this  fact  and  in  consequence,  the  school  has  a  deep-seated  appreciation  of  the 
part  that  our  reserve  group  has  played  in  making  us  a  leader  in  basket  ball. 
We  have  attached  more  than  ordinary  interest  to  the  thought  that  the  safe- 
guard of  our  eminent  position  in  basket  ball  circles  is  in  our  reserve  team. 

A  reserve  team  is  always  a  variable  quantity.  The  players  come,  the 
players  go.  but  the  squad  goes  on  forever.  The  personnel  of  our  reserve  team 
this  year  was  in  a  constant  state  of  change.  It  was  not  until  the  final  month  of 
the  season  that  we  reached  a  somewhat  stable  condition.  It  was  then  that  the 
reserves  commenced  to  display  characteristics  of  a  smooth  working  machine. 
It  was  then  that  they  furnished  grounds  of  hope  for  the  ensuing  year  and  led 
us  to  say,  "In  those  boys  there  are  some  great  prospects.  Our  future  is 
secured."  The  expression  "those  boys"  refers  to  George  Duffy,  Robert  Kirk, 
Robert  Mattheson.  Harold  Furry,  William  Weisberg,  Ralph  Scheiderer,  and 
Earl  Boyer.  To  these  boys  Woodward  is  more  than  willing  to  grant  some 
credit  for  our  splendid  season  in  basket  ball.  None  of  them  are  seniors  and 
it  you  will  accept  this  much  of  a  conjecture  you  will  believe  with  us  that  on  the 
varsity  role  of  the  future,  some  of  these  names  will  appear. 

The  success  of  the  team  is  in  a  large  measure  due  to  George  Lawson,  their 
efficient  coach.  Mr.  Lawson  worked  unceasingly  to  teach  the  fundamentals 
of  the  game.  He  knows  basket  ball  to  perfection.  The  splendid  work  done 
by  him  will  function  at  its  best  next  year,  when  we  will  no  doubt  find  members 
of  his  Reserves  filling  in  the  vacant  places  on  the  Varsity. 


RECORD  OF  SEASON 

Reserves 25  Ward  Bakers  23 

Reserves 22  Junior  High  16 

Reserves 28  Perrysburg 18 

Reserves 21  Elmore  22 

Reserves 1!»  Maumee  12 

Reserves  .:.: 23  Perrysburg 11 

Reserves 15  Waite  Reserves  16 

Reserves 39  Lakeside    27 

Reserves 22  Waite  Reserves 13 

Total 214  Total.  ...158 
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Junior  High  Team 
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JUNIOR  HIGH  BASKET  BALL 
1921- '22 

The  season  of  1921-22  at  Woodward  Junior  High  School  was  lacking  in 
any  great  success  from  the  standpoint  of  championships  won.  Considering  the 
season,  however,  from  the  number  of  boys  who  took  part  in  the  sport,  we  must 
deem  the  past  season  as  most  successful. 

In  the  fall,  we  were  informed  that  Woodward  Junior  Higli  School's  Eighth 
Grade  Team  would  not  be  eligible  for  competition  for  the  Ward  School 
Championship  of  the  city.  This  deprived  us,  when  the  season  opened,  of  games 
with  some  of  our  oldest  and  most  cherished  rivals.  Their  playing  dates  were 
well  taken  care  of  by  competing  in  the  Ward  School  District  Leagues.  Thus, 
it  will  be  seen,  we  were  handicapped  in  not  being  able  to  schedule  teams  whose 
players  were  our  equal  in  age  and  weight. 

The  next  handicap  came  when  crowded  conditions  made  it  necessary  to 
install  additional  tables  in  the  lunch  room.  These  tables  were  placed  on  what 
was  our  basket  ball  court.  So  for  the  lack  of  a  floor,  we  could  not  practice 
regularly,  neither  could  we  invite  other  teams  to  play  on  our  floor. 

These  difficulties  were  partly  overcome  by  securing  the  small  gym  at 
the  Y.  M.  C.  A.  for  certain  periods,  and  then  by  conducting  an  Eighth  Grade 
Basket  Ball  Tournament. 

This  tournament  opened  early  in  January  and  was  part  elimination  and 
part  consolation.  Every  section,  eight  in  all,  entered  a  team.  This  tournament 
was  won  by  Section  Five.  The  players  on  this  team  were  George  Abbott. 
Warren  Burwell,  Charles  Roscoe,  Sam  Rogolsky,  Ted  Eighinger,  and  Theodore 
Nishwitz. 

The  games  in  this  tournament  enabled  every  boy  to  show  his  ability  in  a 
game.  Some  real  prospects  were  brought  to  light.  Prom  these  players,  a 
large  squad  was  organized  and  placed  under  the  coaching  of  Mr.  Matthaei. 
Gradually  the  number  of  players  was  reduced  until  ten  were  left. 

Games  of  the  season  may  be  placed  in  two  groups — games  witli  Wara 
School  teams  and  the  games  played  in  Class  "C"  of  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.  City 
Tournament. 

In  the  first  group  victories  were  recorded  over  Auburndale  School,  Lincoln 
School,  Franklin  School  and  the  Albright  Five,  the  last  mentioned  team  being 
made  up  of  Woodward  Tech  students.  The  Franklin  School  team  was  defeated 
by  the  score  of  15-13.  Later  Franklin  School  lost  the  city  Ward  School 
Championship  to  Newton  School  by  the  score  of  16-15. 

Our  only  setback  was  at  the  hands  of  Woodward  Tech  Reserves,  losing 
to  this  team  by  a  score  of  21-15. 

Players  who  gave  good  service  in  these  games  were  Gail  Flora,  Paul  Clous, 
Clifford  Clayton,  Warren  Burwell,  Raymond  LaPoint,  Carl  Clous,  Ralph  Lee, 
Jr.,  Edson  Duncan,  Edward  Emch  and  Holland  Wood.  This  team  averaged 
about  130  pounds  and  was  not  as  tall  and  rangy  as  many  other  Eighth  Grade 
teams  in  the  city. 

The  second  half  of  our  season  saw  us  entered  in  Class  "C"  of  the  City 
Tournament  conducted  yearly  by  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.  As  it  was  necessary  for  the 
team  to  average  125  pounds  some  of  the  boys  were  found  too  heavy.  Finally  the 
choice  forthis  team  resulted  in  Paul  Clous,  Gail  Flora,  Warren  Burwell,  Carl 
Clous,  Raymond  LaPoint,  Ralph  Lee,  Jr.,  and  Holland  Wood  being  chosen 
to  carry  the  blue  and  white  of  Woodward  to  victory. 

In  this  tournament  we  defeated  Haffelder  A.  C,  Koble  Kids,  and  the  Ford 
Midgets.     The  team  played   its  best   game  against   the  crack  Ford   Midgets, 
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showing  wonderful  team  work,  pivoting,  faking  and  shooting  ability  in  this 
16-9  triumph. 

The  final  game  of  the  tournament  brought  together  Woodward  Junior 
High  School  Eighth  Grade  and  the  Newsboys  Reserves.  It  was  our  off  night, 
and  after  a  great  struggle  the  Newsboys  Reserves  were  victors  16-11. 

Thus,  instead  of  bringing  another  cup  to  grace  the  Woodward  trophy 
case,  and  everybody  smiling  and  cheering  as  the  boys  received  their  gold 
medals,  we  all  smiled  and  cheered  just  the  same  as  the  boys  received  their 
silver  medals. 

The  final  basket  ball  activities  were  a  big  school  tournament  conducted 
immediately  after  spring  vacation.  Two  classes  of  teams,  "A"  and  "B", 
were  provided  for;  every  sction  in  the  school  was  represented,  some  teams  in 
both  classes.  In  class  "A''  twelve  teams  were  entered,  in  Class  "B"  sixteen 
teams  started. 

The  championship  in  Class  "A"  was  won  by  Section  Ten.  The  players 
on  this  team  were  Charles  Campbell,  Robert  Guerion,  Robert  Williams,  Oral 
Throne,  and  Edward  Grayhast. 

The  victory  in  Class  "B"  was  won  by  Section  Five  represented  by  John 
A.  Jones,  Morris  Bernstein,  Mike  Scholl.  Sam  Joelson,  Abe  Teman,  and 
George  Brawley. 

To  Dan  Matthaei  goes  all  the  credit  for  the  Eighth  Grade  teams.  He  has 
worked  hard  and  long  and  has  brought  to  the  game  a  good  knowledge  of 
basket  ball.     Woodward  appreciates  his  splendid  service. 

THE  PLAYERS 
PACL  CLOUS,  Captain— Forward 

Captain  Clous  is  a  hard  worker  and  one  who  can  stand  a  hard  battle.  He 
has  many  of  the  natural  qualifications  to  make  him  one  of  the  future  "greats." 

GAIL  FLORA— Forward 

Flora  is  a  wonder  shot  and  is  a  dangerous  man  any  place  near  the  scoring 
area.    Gail  will  be  heard  from  in  the  years  to  come. 

WARREN  BURWELL— Center 

Burwell  is  a  good  passer  with  that  "off  side  flipper"  of  his.  In  each 
succeeding  game,  our  long  friend  showed  improvement.  We  look  for  a  great 
career  for  Warren. 

CARL  CLOUS— Guard 

Clous  is  the  coolest  man  in  the  game.  He  played  anchor  guard  in  fine 
style.  Carl  is  deliberate,  calculating  and  a  real  student  of  the  game.  It  will 
be  interesting  to  watch  which  of  these  brothers  will  go  the  furthest  up  the 
basket  ball  ladder  of  fame. 

RAYMOND  LA  POINT— Guard 

Raymond  is  our  one  best  bet  to  dig  the  ball  out  of  a  mix-up.  Team  play 
and  shots  from  around  the  foul  line  at  the  needed  moment  were  LaPoint's 
specialties.     Ray  plays  a  great  game  at  forward,  too. 

RALPH  LEE— Guard 

Ralph  is  quiet,  unassuming,  and  is  our  heavy  weight  anchor  guard.  He 
carries  his  share  of  the  burden  at  all  times.  "Here's  luck  to  you,  old 
General!,' 

HOLLAND  WOOD— Guard 

Holland  likes  the  game  of  basket  ball.  He  works  hard  and  will  make  a 
good  running  guard  for  some  team.     Wood  is  always  willing  to  help. 
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MANUAL  ACTIVITIES 

Nearly  all  are  familiar  with  the  regular  activities  at  Woodward,  but  there 
are  a  great  many  special  features  of  the  work  about  which  a  large  portion  of 
the  student  body  and  the  general  public  know  nothing.  I  do  not  refer  to 
athletic  or  social  activities  but  to  scholastic  work. 

It  has  always  been  the  custom  at  Woodward  to  give  the  pupils  the  best 
there  is  and  to  introduce  new  things  that  tend  to  better  prepare  them  for  their 
life's  work.  There  are  courses  that  are  not  only  of  benefit  to  the  young  people 
but  to  the  older  members  of  the  community  as  well.  Classes  for  adults  are 
provided  in  the  evening  school.  Many  of  these  special  classes  are  of  a  voca- 
tional nature  and  are  held  in  connection  with  the  Manual  Training  work. 

Let  us  look  at  some  of  the  little  known  activities  carried  on  at  Woodward 
that  are  of  special  interest  to  the  boys  and  girls  of  high  school  age.  In  Sep- 
tember, 1921,  two  new  lines  of  work  for  boys  were  started  in  the  Manual  De- 
partment. At  that  time  a  sheet  metal  shop  was  opened  to  pupils  in  both  the 
Junior  and  Senior  High  Schools.  This  is  the  first  time  in  the  history  of 
Toledo's  schools  that  sheet  metal  work  has  been  offered.  During  the  present 
year  two  classes  of  boys  from  the  Junior  High  and  one  from  the  Senior  High 
have  been  taking  this  work.  They  have  constructed  many  useful  articles 
for  themselves,  for  Woodward,  and  for  the  other  schools  of  the  city.  Prob- 
ably the  most  pretentious  job  was  the  construction  of  a  shaving  chute  on 
the  outside  of  the  Manual  building.  All  of  the  parts  were  laid  out,  made, 
and  erected  by  the  boys. 

It  is  hoped  that  starting  in  September,  1922,  we  will  be  able  to  offer 
training  in  sheet  metal  work  to  those  boys  who  wish  to  enter  the  sheet  metal 
trade.     It  is  also  our  hope,  that  on  completion  of  this  trade  course,  we  will 
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he  able  to  place  these  boys  with  local  employers  where  they  can  complete 
the  learning  of  their  trade. 

The  second  of  the  new  courses  opened  in  September,  1921,  was  the 
electrical  course.  There  seemed  to  be  a  demand  for  a  course  in  practical 
electrical  work.  The  Board  of  Education  appropriated  $1200.00  with  which 
to  buy  equipment  for  this  work  and  by  June  the  room  will  be  in  fine  shape. 
The  equipment  was  slow  in  arriving  and  the  boys  this  year  have  been  handi- 
capped by  not  having  all  the  necessary  machines  and  instruments  with  which 
to  work.  This  promises  to  be  one  of  the  most  popular  of  our  courses  as  well 
as  a  very  practical  one.  We  hope  to  offer  a  trade  course  in  electrical  work 
sometime  in  the  near  future.     This  course  is  new  to  Toledo  schools. 

Another  course  that  is  new  to  Woodward  School  is  the  course  in  plain 
sewing  for  girls.  This  is  the  first  year  we  have  been  able  to  offer  sewing  to 
our  girls,  but  we  expect  to  have  a  dressmaking  course  for  the  advanced  pupils 
next  fall. 

Of  the  regular  manual  subjects  the  following  are  offered  at  Woodward : 
Mechanical  Drawing.  Architectural  Drawing.  Joinery.  Cabinet  Making.  Forg- 
ing, Pattern  Making  and  Machine  Shop  Practice.  Beside  these  subjects,  which 
may  be  taken  at  either  Scott  or  Waite.  we  have  the  following  to  be  found  only 
at  Woodward :  Sheet  Metal.  Printing.  Electrical  Work,  and  trade  classes  m 
Machine  Drawing  and  Machine  Shop  Practice. 

It  might  be  well  to  pause  for  a  moment  and  see  just  what  is  meant  by  a 
trade  class.  A  trade  class  might  be  called  an  opportunity  class,  as  they  open 
up  great  opportunities  for  those  boys  who  cannot  go  to  college  and  who  wish 
to  learn  a  trade.  For  an  example,  let  us  take  the  trade  class  in  the  machine 
shop.  This  was  our  first  trade  class  and  was  started  in  November.  1921.  The 
boys  in  this  class  have  all  signified  their  intention  of  becoming  machinists  and 
in  order  to  get  a  start  in  their  trade  are  taking  this  course.  The  class  is  run 
with  State  financial  aid  and  is  under  the  supervision  of  the  State  Board  of  Vo- 
cational Education.  The  State  requires  that  one  half  of  the  school  day  be 
spent  in  the  shop,  one  fourth  of  the  day  on  related  shop  subjects,  shop  mathe- 
matics, shop  science,  drafting;  and  one  fourth  of  the  day  one  related  academic 
subjects,  English,  U.  S.  History,  and  Civics.  In  order  to  have  the  necessary 
time  for  this  work  these  boys  are  in  school  from  8  a.  m.  until  1  p.  m.  This 
course  is  two  years  in  length  and  we  hope  when  a  pupil  has  satisfactorily  com- 
pleted a  trade  course,  to  be  able  to  place  him  with  some  Toledo  firm  where  he 
can  complete  his  apprenticeship  and  become  a  full  fledged  journeyman. 

In  all  this  work,  the  drafting  rooms  and  shops  are  run  on  as  near  a  factory 
basis  as  it  is  possible  to  do  in  a  school.  A  regular  drafting  room  system  has 
been  installed  in  our  drawing  department  and  all  drawings  are  made,  filed, 
etc.,  under  the  very  best  drafting  room  methods.  Machines  are  designed  in 
our  drafting  rooms,  patterns  made  in  our  pattern  shop  and  finally  built  in  our 
machine  shop  and  erected  in  some  one  of  our  shops  where  they  may  be  used 
by  future  Woodward  pupils. 

During  the  1921  summer  vacation  an  experiment  was  tried  at  Woodward 
in  the  form  of  a  vacation  shop  school.  These  classes  were  in  session  about 
seven  weeks.  The  plan  was  to  construct  some  equipment  needed  for  the 
schools.  We  undertook  the  construction  of  7,i  manual  benches,  2.3  typewriter 
tables.  25  drawing  benches,  and  100  woodworking  vises.  The  boys  for  these 
classes  were  selected  from  the  manual  training  departments  of  Scott.  Waite. 
and  Woodward.  The  boys  worked  eight  hours  per  day,  five  days  per  week, 
and  were  paid  for  their  labor.  This  work  was  very  successful  as  will  be  seen 
from  the  following  extracts  from  Mr.  Cotter's  report  to  the  Board  of  Education. 

"Boys  in  cabinet  shop  were  attracted  largely  by  the  pay  rather  than  by 
the  chance  to  gain  experience  in  this  line  of  work." 
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"The  workers  in  the  machine  shop  and  in  machine  design  seemed  to  be 
more  interested  in  their  work  from  the  standpoint  of  experience." 

"Over  $3000.00  was  paid  to  the  instructors  and  pupils  in  the  form  of 
wages." 

"The  morale  and  discipline  was  very  good.  The  boys  were  prompt  in 
reporting  to  work  and  responded  well  to  direction." 

"At  the  close  of  the  session  a  majority  of  the  workers  expressed  them- 
selves as  being  well  satisfied  with  the  returns  of  the  work  and  wondered  if  the 
school  would  continue  another  summer." 

During  the  second  semester  the  construction  of  125  manual  benches  and 
125  woodworking  vises  was  attempted  and  at  this  time  it  looks  as  if  a  great 
many  of  them  will  be  finished  for  our  annual  exhibition  and  that  the  attempt 
will  be  very  successful.     This  work  is  being  done  entirely  by  Junior  High  boys. 

A  number  of  boys  were  very  desirous  to  learn  about  pattern  making  and 
have  therefore  been  working  afternoons  with  Mr.  Vogler.  They  have  made 
some  very  fine  patterns  which  have  enabled  us  to  build  the  machines  that  have 
been  designed  in  the  drafting  room. 

Boys  from  the  forging  and  the  machine  shop  classes  have  been  given  some 
work  in  the  hardening  and  tempering  of  tools.  This  work  is  usually  done  in 
the  heat  treating  room  where  we  have  all  the  necessary  apparatus  for  this  kind 
of  work,  together  with  a  testing  machine  and  a  photographic  outfit.  Some  of 
the  boys  have  become  quite  expert  in  the  hardening  and  tempering  of  cutters, 
reamers,  etc. 

During  the  talk  Toledo  week  in  March,  Woodward  had  a  fine  exhibition 
of  Manual  Work  in  Xeuhausel's  window.  This  exhibit  was  of  a  general  nature 
and  something  representative  of  each  manual  activity  was  included  in  the 
exhibition.  At  the  same  time  a  display  of  machine  shop  work  was  placed  in 
the  window  of  the  Security  Savings  Bank  on  Superior  street.  Afterwards  this 
machine  shop  display  was  moved  to  the  Cherry  Branch  of  the  Security  Bank 
on  Cherry  street  near  Canton.  During  the  first  part  of  May  a  fine  exhibition 
of  machine  drawing  was  sent  to  Cincinnati  to  be  exhibited  before  the  conven- 
tion of  the  Western  Arts  Association. 

In  the  commercial  departments  there  are  many  subjects  that  are  very 
practical.  As  most  of  these  classes  have  been  offered  in  our  high  schools  for 
a  number  of  years  they  are  more  or  less  familiar  to  most  pupils.  These  courses 
are  designed  to  prepare  pupils  to  enter  commercial  firms  as  stenographers, 
bookkeepers,  salesmen,  etc.  Woodward  has  two  typewriting  and  two  book- 
keeping rooms.  Most  of  the  classes  in  this  department  are  crowded.  The 
only  classes  that  are  new  in  this  department  are  those  in  retail  selling.  This 
year  two  classes  were  offered,  one  for  boys  and  one  for  girls.  A  great  many 
of  the  members  of  the  salesmanship  classes  work  after  school  and  Saturdays 
and  apply  what  they  have  learned  during  the  day. 

Whenever  a  demand  is  apparent  and  we  are  able  to  find  a  room  and  com- 
petent teacher,  new  courses  are  opened.  Owing  to  the  crowded  condition  of 
our  building  we  are  many  times  unable  to  offer  work  for  which  there  is  a  great 
demand.  We  hope  that  the  Board  of  Education  will  soon  build  the  contem- 
plated addition  to  our  school  so  that  we  can  take  care  of  the  ever  increasing 
demand  for  work  of  a  practical  nature. 

— J.  M.  Sterling. 
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"GREATER  LOVE  THAN  THIS  HAS  NO  MAN— THAT  HE  LAY 
DOWN  HIS  LIFE  FOR  HIS  FRIEND." 

PRELUDE 

I  am  sitting  here  in  the  gloaming — all  alone.  Around  me  the  shadows  of 
night  are  drawing  and  the  shadows  of  that  Darkest  Night  are  also  closing  in. 
On  the  hearth  the  peat  fire  flames  bright  and  the  corners  of  the  room  seem  to 
grow  blacker  in  contrast.  The  fire  is  warm  and  yet  I  shiver;  for  out  of  the 
black,  trackless  spaces  of  the  night  I  hear  the  voices  of  the  past  calling  me. 
Sometimes  they  jeer  and  sometimes  they  laugh  ;  I  hear  them  pleading,  pleading 
— and  then  they  are  drowned  by  the  roar  of  the  wintry  gale. 

Inside  are  the  cheery  glow  and  warmth  of  the  fire  while  outside  are  the 
cold,  the  darkness,  the  snow  and  the  gale  that  shrieks  like  a  baffled  fiend. 
A  very  bitter  winter  time  and  yet — not  more  so  than  this  winter  time  of  my 
life.  Always,  always  after  the  winter  comes  the  spring ;  but  not  for  me  another 
spring  on  earth — perhaps  out  there, — who  knows?  But  I  have  a  rendezvous 
with  Death  tonight  and  I  must  hurry. 


Night  had  fallen  upon  the  American  wilderness.  The  moon  shone  down 
upon  the  cold  white  world  below.  A  bitter  wind  sighed  through  the  trees  and 
in  the  distance  a  wolf  howled  his  weird  cry. 

In  a  little  forest  clearing  stood  a  log  cabin.  From  the  window  a  light 
streamed  out  upon  the  snow.  Inside  before  the  fireplace  a  man  sat — lost  in 
thought.  A  good-looking  man  he  was,  with  serious  gray  eyes,  dark  skin  and 
hair.  A  man  advanced  in  years,  rugged  and  sturdy  as  an  old  oak.  There  was 
character  in  those  rugged  features — truly  a  man  among  men. 

On  the  rude  bunk  in  the  corner  another  man  lay  sleeping;  a  good-looking 
man  too,  but  of  a  different  type.  His  hair  was  light  and  his  skin  was  fair. 
A  handsome  man  in  a  way,  but  on  those  well  moulded  features  weakness  and 
shallowness  were  stamped. 

Eric  Gordon  and  Harvey  Gauthier  had  come  from  their  comfortable 
English  homes  upon  a  strange  mission  to  this  snow-covered  wilderness.  His 
Majesty,  the  King  of  England,  had  chosen  these  two  favorites  of  his  to 
journey  into  the  American  wilderness  upon  a  surveying  trip.  He  had  picked 
a  man  in  Eric  Gordon,  but  Harvey  Gauthier  had  failed  to  stand  the  test. 
Gordon  realized  Gauthier 's  weaknesses  and  had  shielded  him  from  the  many 
hardships  that  had  fallen  to  their  lot. 

They  had  ceased  their  surveying  operations  when  winter  arrived  and 
come  to  sojourn  in  this  little  woodland  cabin.  It  was  an  isolated  spot,  five 
miles  from  the  nearest  village.  They  spent  their  time  in  hunting  and  tracking 
through  the  forest. 

Harvey  Gauthier  became  ill.  He  had  fallen  prey  to  the  dread  sickness 
that  had  devastated  the  land  at  that  time.  For  weeks  and  weeks  Gordon  had 
nursed  him.  He  burned  with  fever  and  raved  about  a  certain  something  'lie 
didn't  mean  to  do.'  Was  it  all  to  be  in  vain  .'  Gauthier  was  rapidly  sinking; 
his  pulse  was  scarcely  evident. 

He  stirred.  Gordon  went  over  and  sat  by  him.  The  pale  blue  eyes  opened. 
He  smiled.  "Eric,  old  chap,"  he  said  weakly,  "you've  been  beastly  nice.  I 
wasn't  worth  it.  Eric  —  I  —  I  guess  I'm  going  now.  I'm  afraid  to  go — I'm 
a  coward.  Eric — afraid  to  meet  my  God." 
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"Don't  talk  like  that,  Harvey.  You're  going  to  get  better  and  then  you 
and  I  will  go  back  to  England — and  her." 

"Eric!    Do  you  think  she'll  wait?    Do  you  think  she  cares?" 

"Sure  she  cares,  old  chap — she'll  be  waiting  when  you  get  back." 

Harvey  lay  still  and  closed  his  eyes — a  look  of  intense  thought  was  on  his 
face.  Then  he  said  slowly,  "Do  you  know  Eric,  it's  you  she  loves'?  It  isn't 
me — it's  you.  My  heart  tells  me  that  she  loves  you.  Her  farewell  smile  was 
for  you. ' ' 

A  look  of  hope  and  then  that  of  one  who  accepts  the  inevitable  crossed 
Gordon's  face.    "No,  Harvey,  it's  you  she  loves — she — she  told  me  so." 

Gordon  felt  justified  for  this  white  lie  when  he  saw  the  light  on  Gauthier's 
lace. 

"Are  you  sure,  Eric?" 

"Sure,  old  top;  now  go  back  to  sleep." 

Gauthier  closed  his  eyes  and  soon  fell  asleep  with  a  smile  on  his  lips. 

Gordon  resumed  his  seat  by  the  fire.  He  heard  voices  outside.  A  loud 
knock  came  at  the  door.  When  he  opened  it,  the  light  streamed  out  upon  the 
stern  faces  of  the  group  of  men  standing  there.  The  spokesman  of  the  party 
began  in  a  loud  voice,  "An  Injun  guide  cum  inter  town  t'day  an'  he  ha'  tol' 
us  who  killed  Bud  Harris,  the  trapper  one  moon  ago;  an'  we  are  cum  t'  take 
Harvey  Gauthier  with  us." 

Eric  started.  Here  was  a  group  of  men  bent  on  having  revenge  for  the 
deatli  of  their  friend.  Their  minds  were  inflamed  with  anger;  they  would 
not  listen  to  reason.  The  man  they  would  kill  lay  behind  him,  weak  and  ill. 
A  woman  over  in  England  loved  this  man  and  he  returned  her  love.  For  him- 
self, Eric  Gordon,  there  was  nothing — no  one  to  live  for.  He  would  not  be 
missed.  And  then — he  loved  Harvey  Gauthier.  All  these  thoughts  flashed 
through  his  mind  while  those  determined  men  waited  for  him  to  speak. 

"I  am  Harvey  Gauthier,"  he  said  simply.  "I  will  go  with  you.  Please 
wait  until  I  leave  a  message  for  my  sick  friend."  He  went  to  the  rude  table 
and  there  wrote  a  few  lines.  He  kissed  Gauthier  on  the  brow,  gave  him  a  last, 
long  look  and  then  went  out  into  the  night — went  out  to  that  dread  fate  he 
had  chosen.    So  much  for  Eric  Gordon. 

Gauthier  awoke  next  day,  much  better.  Puzzled  at  his  friends  absence, 
he  dressed  and  went  over  to  stir  up  the  fire.     On  the  table  lay  Gordon's  note. 

"Go  back  to  England,  friend — go  back  to  her.  If  you  love  me  you  will 
say  nothing;  you  will  let  things  rest  as  they  are.  Good-bye,  Harvey,  try  and 
be  the  man  I'd  have  you  be.  Eric." 

Gauthier  was  puzzled.  Weeks  after  when  he  went  to  the  village — he 
understood.  Gordon  had  died  for  him — had  taken  his  place  on  the  scaffold. 
And  because  Harvey  loved  Eric  he  "let  things  rest  as  they  were." 

Broken  hearted,  stunned,  Gauthier  returned  to  England.  She,  too,  had 
passed  away  and  the  secret  of  her  love  had  died  with  her. 

A  broken  man  with  nothing  left  to  live  for;  Gauthier  went  back  to  that 
woodland  cabin  in  America. 

So  lie  sits  in  front  of  the  glowing  fire — alone  with  his  memories. 

Outside  the  wintry  gale  shrieks  through  the  cold,  snowy  night  and  in  the 
distance  a  wolf  howls  the  challenge  of  the  pack. 

My  story  is  ended. 

I  have  a  rendezvous  with  Deatli  tonight  and  I'm  not  afraid  to  go.  I  have 
lived  and  loved  and  lost.  1  have  found  God  out  here  in  the  Silent  Places.  I  am 
not  afraid  to  die  for  I've  been  the  kind  of  a  man  Eric  Gordon  wanted  me  to  be. 
My  name  is  Harvey  Gauthier. 

Bessie  Feltis. 
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THE  ABSENT-MINDED  PROFESSOR 

As  the  N.  Y.  0.  slowly  groaned  its  way  into  the  great  metropolis,  Chicago, 
the  professor  settled  back  into  his  seat  with  a  look  of  triumph  on  his  intellectual 
physiognomy.  He  might  well  look  triumphant.  Had  he  not  just  solved  that 
one,  trying,  deceitful  algebra  problem  which  had  kept  him  awake  many  a  night 
after  twelve  o'clock?  Would  he  not  spring  this  joker  on  his  class  as  soon  as  he 
returned  ?  The  professor,  by  the  way,  commonly  known  among  the  students  as 
Mr.  XYZ,  taught  algebra  in  one  of  the  Toledo  high  schools.  He  was,  as  some 
of  his  pupils  said,  "all  wrapped  up  in  his  subject."  He  thought  in  algebraic 
terms;  he  simplified  all  the  intricate  equations  of  life;  he  factored  everything. 
However,  there  was  one  other  subject  that  Mr.  XYZ  loved  and  considered  on  an 
equal  basis  with  algebra,  and  that  was — his  wife. 

His  thoughts  turned  to  her  now  as  the  car  came  to  a  sudden  stop  and  a 
great  voice  boomed  out  "Chicago."  Hurriedly  he  picked  up  the  many  papers 
which  contained  his  precious  algebra  and  stuffed  them  into  his  pocket.  Then  he 
made  his  way,  traveling  bag  in  hand,  down  the  aisle  and  off  the  train. 

"Taxi,  Sah !  Right  this  way  sah,"  yelled  a  young  gentleman  of  a  chocolate 
complexion. 

Now,  Mr.  XYZ  would  certainly  never  have  taken  a  taxi  under  ordinary  cir- 
cumstances, but  just  at  this  particular  moment  he  felt  very  elated  and  successful, 
for  the  algebra  papers  in  his  pocket  rustled  joyfully,  and  he  was  soon  going  to 
see  his  wife. 

"All  right  then,"  he  added  more  to  himself  than  to  the  shining  brown  man 
at  the  wheel,  "the  quicker  the  better;"  then  he  added  in  a  louder  tone,  "Show 
some  speed,  Washington. "  Washington — that  truly  happened  to  be  his  name — 
jumped  quickly  from  his  perch  and  opened  the  door  for  the  professor. 

"An  to  which  does  yo  all  want  to  have  me  deliver  yo,  sah?"  he  questioned 
when  the  professor  was  seated  comfortably  in  the  rear. 

' '  What  ? ' '  said  Mr.  XYZ  blankly.     ' '  What  was  that  you  said  ? ' ' 

"Where  to,"  reiterated  Washington. 

"Where  to,"  echoed  Mr.  XYZ  in  a  queer  voice.  "Oh.  yes,  yes  of  course, 
they  moved  but — " 

Here  he  stopped  suddenly  and  began  to  search  desperately  for  something. 

Out  came  all  the  algebra  papers ;  out  came  pencils  and  out  came  dozens  of  other 
small  articles,  but  evidently  the  right  one  refused  to  appear.  For  three  minutes 
the  search  continued;  for  three  minutes  the  sweat  poured  from  the  professor's 
feverish  brow.  Then  Washington  spoke  up,  "Could  ah  be  of  some  desistence  to 
yo  sah  ? ' ' 

"Heavens  no!  no!  how  could  you?" 

"Don't  know  sah,"  replied  Washington.  "But  p'raps  if  ah  knowed  some- 
thin' what  'twas  all  'bout?" 

"Well,  you  see,  it's  just  like  this,"  began  the  professor  to  Washington's 
immense  satisfaction.  "My  wife  went  to  Chicago  to  visit  her  parents  who  had 
moved  recently,  and  I  was  to  come  here  today  to  accompany  her  home." 

"Yas,  yas  sah,"  said  Washington,  nodding  his  head  knowingly. 

"Well,  what  am  I  going  to  do  about  it?"  asked  the  professor  in  an  irate  tone. 

"Do   'bout  which?" 

"Why,  how  will  I  ever  find  her — when  I  left  the  address  of  their  residence 
home." 
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"Oh,"  said  Washington.  Then  after  a  few  minutes  of  serious  thinking 
he  stated  sorrowfully,  "It  looks  lak  a  mighty  hard  problem  to  me,  sah." 

"Yes,"  said  the  professor,  "you  are  right.  It  is  a  problem,"  and  then  he 
added  bitterly,  "it  certainly  has  an  unknown  quantity,  too." 

A  few  hours  later  a  rather  stout,  exhausted  looking  gentleman,  carrying  a 
traveling  bag,  might  have  been  seen  slowly  entering  "Kent's  Real  Estate  Office." 
Ah,  as  he  wearily  climbs  the  steps,  we  recognize  our  old  friend  Mr.  XYZ.  What 
can  he  be  muttering  to  himself  so  disgustedly?  Perhaps  if  we  sneak  up  quietly 
behind  him  we  can  hear. 

"This  is  the  thirteenth  and  last  place  I  will  enter  today.  My,  what  a  stupid 
bunch  of  individuals  Chicago  is  composed  of.  Can't  even  locate  a  man's  wife, 
and  that  young  fool  in  the  last  office  seemed  to  think  there  was  something  funny 
about  it.  Don't  believe  I'll  go  in  here  after  all.  Might  be  some  smarty — 
Why.  I  wonder  why  1  didn't  think  of  that  before.  I'll  call  up  our  next  door 
neighbors  right  away.    Jim  could  climb  in  some  window  and  get  it." 

Five  minutes  later  we  find  Mr.  XYZ  at  the  telephone  booth,  waiting  patiently 
for  an  answer  to  his  long  distance  call. 

Ting  a  ling,  Bur-r-r-r. 

"Hello." 

"Hello,  is  this  Jim's  wife?" 

"No,  this  is  Mrs. ,  but  I'll  call  her." 

' '  What !    No,  No,  No, ' '  yelled  Mr.  XYZ.    ' '  Who  did  you  say  you  were  ? ' ' 

"Mrs. , "  said  the  voice  at  the  other  end. 

"Well  of  all  the  towers  in  Jerusalem!  I  thought  you  were  in  Chicago," 
said  the  professor. 

"No,  I'm  here — at  our  neighbors,"  said  the  voice  which  we  know  now  must 
belong  to  the  professor's  wife.  "Did  you  forget  that  I  was  coming  home  two 
days  ago '? ' ' 

"Well,  maybe  I  did,"  said  the  professor,  "but  why  didn't  you  wait  until  I 
came  for  you  ? ' ' 

"Because  I  was  afraid  you  would  think  you  had  forgotten  the  address." 

"Think  I  had  forgotten  it.     I  know  I  did." 

"No,"  said  Mrs.  XYZ.  "  I  put  it  in  the  bottom  of  your  traveling  bag  before 
I  went,  and  forgot  to  tell  you. ' ' 

"Oh,"  said  the  professor  faintly,  and  hung  up  the  receiver. 

— Mildred  Gilson 
(The  End) 
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Ben   Hirsch — Editor 

Jazz  music  can  make  your  shoulders  shake,  but  it  takes  an  oral  theme  to 
make  your  knees  shake. 

The  Freshmen  are  grassy, 
The  Sophomores  are  brassy 
The  Juniors  are  sassy, 
And  the  Seniors  are  classy. 

The  Heinz  Co.  have  only  56  varieties  of  their  products  as  the've  canned 
the  pork  and  beans. 

Mr.  LaRue — Brandes,  have  you  read  Macbeth? 

Brandes — No,  sir. 

Mr.  LaRue — Have  you  read  your  Hamlet? 

Brandes — No,  sir. 

Mr.  LaRue — What  have  you  read? 

Brandes — I  have  red  hair  and  I'm  proud  of  it. 
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You  can't  think  hard  with  a  soft  head. 
Opal  Foulk — Gee,  I'm  cold  today. 

Jimmie  Neal — May  as  well  be  cold  now,  you'll  be  warmer  when  .you  die. 
Some  girls  don't  powder  their  noses  because  they  want  to  shine  in  the 
world. 

Mr.  Petrie — What  is  the  shape  of  the  earth? 

Freshie— My  Pop  says  it's  in  a  helluva  shape. 

It  seems  as  though  our  teachers  believe  in  the  freedom  of  the  "C's." 

ANSWER  THESE 

Are  the  eyes  of  Donovan  Brown  ? 

Will  Paul  Button  up  his  coat  ? 

What  does  Vernon  Grant  ? 
.  With  what  does  Norman  Hammer  ? 

Does  David  Katz  eat  kittens? 

On  what  knee  does  Norman  Neal? 

Will  Chester  Wlodarski  (Gosh  Chester,  this  stumps  me). 

When  does  Eva  Bloom? 

With  what  shall  we  Mark  Harmever  ? 

Is  Phyillis  Wright  ? 

Is  Helen  Young? 

Who  is  Jeanette's  Feller? 

Visitor — Do  the  teachers  have  a  club  of  any  kind  up  here? 

Frank  Fisher — I  don't  know,  I  think  Mr.  Williams  has  a  paddle  you 
might  borrow. 

Charlie  McPeek — Did  you  go  to  the  dentist  today? 

Fred  Osgood — Yes. 

Charlie — Any  relief? 

Fred — Yes,  the  dentist  wasn't  in. 

The  deaf  man  saw  a  flock  and  herd. 

The  dumb  man  picked  up  a  wheel  and  spoke. 

The  blind  man  picked  up  a  hammer  and  saw. 

The  Nautilus  Literary  Society  have  dismissed  the  question  "Where  does 
the  fire  go  when  it  goes  out?-'  They  are  discussing  a  more  important  sub- 
ject, "When  a  house  is  destroyed  by  fire,  does  it  burn  up  or  down?"  There 
will  be  a  warm  debate  on  this  question. 

Mildred  Jones  (190  pounder) — "Doctor,  don*t  vou  think  I'm  a  little 
pale?" 

Doctor — "You  look  more  like  a  big  tub  to  me." 

Edith  Darlison — "I  would  like  a  straw  with  this  lemonade." 

Waiter  (who  was  hard  of  hearing) — "Hey?" 

Edith—' '  No  !    Straw  I  said. ' ' 

Tom  Owen's  idea  of  a  hypocrite  is  the  one  who  goes  to  Latin  Class  with 
a  smile  on  his  face. 

After  Phyllis  Wright  has  devoured  potatoes,  beans,  rolls,  soup,  salad, 
cake  and  ice  cream  for  lunch,  she  announces  that  she  is  going  to  get  some- 
thing to  eat.     (Full  house.     Eh,  what?) 

HEARD  IN  THE  GEOMETRY  CLASS 
Mr.  Rike — What  was  that  noise? 
Carl  Vossberg — I  just  dropped  a  perpendicular. 
Herman  Binzer — I  was  nearly  drowned  last  night. 
Miss  Stein — How  was  that? 

Herman — The  bed  spread,  the  pillow  slipped,  and  I  fell  into  the  spring. 

104 


105 


BOOKS  WE  ALL  KNOW 

"Little  Men" — The  Freshies. 

"The  Reign  of  Terror" — Test  week. 

"Great  Expectations"- — The  day  before  we  get  our  cards. 

"The  Disaster" — The  day  after  we  get  them. 

"The  Common  Lot" — Flunking. 

"Paradise   Lost"- — When   we   can't   talk   to   her. 

"The  Comedy  of  Errors" — Our  English  themes. 

Marshall  Matt: — "I  got  fifty  per  cent  on  my  Intelligence  test. 

Kent  Bradner: — "That  makes  you  a  half-wit,  doesn't  it?" 

Edna  Swartz : — My  face  is  my  fortune. 

Sayles :— How  long  have  you  been  broke  ? 

The  capitol  of  the  United  States  is  in  Liberty  Bonds. 

Freshman — idle. 

Sophomore — idyll. 

Junior — idol. 
Senior — ideal. 

Mrs.  Pasch : — How  do  you  like  your  new  seat,  Carl  ? 

Carl: — I  don't  like  it.     Mr.  LaRue  told  me  to  sit  there  for  the  present 
and  he  never  gave  it  to  me. 

If  you  don't  like  our  jokes, 

And  their  dryness  make  you  groan, 
Just  drop  around  occasionally 

With  a  good  one  of  your  own. 

Most  young  lovers  like  Bill  believe  in  the  freedom  of  the  press. 

Bern  Cousino — Did  you  bring  your  thumb  tacks? 

Arthur  Schrader — No,  but  I've  got  my  finger  nails. 

Rutter  says,  "Some  of  the  worst  looking  lemons  expect  you  to  squeeze 
them  to  death." 

Mr.  Sprague  (on  Monday  morning) — "Well  Freshmen,  it  seems  as  though 
you're  cleaner  than  usual  this  morning." 

Norman  Hammer — "Yes.  Monday  is  wash  day." 

Cause  of  "D's" 

F-ierce  lessons. 
Late  hours. 
Unexpected  tests. 
Not  prepared. 
.Knocked  out. 

Faculty  Column 

"He  could  tell  the  time  of  day  by  means  of  algebra." — Mr.  Sprague. 
"He  was  the  mildest  mannered  man." — Mr.  Conser. 
"Never  trouble  trouble  until  trouble  troubles  you." — Mr.  Skinner. 
"She  is  young  but  give  her  time." — Miss  Bacon. 
"The  smile  that  was  childish  and  bland." — Miss  Cady. 
"I  have  never  seen  anything  worth  getting  angry  for." — Miss  Boothby. 
"High  aims  bring  out  great  minds." — Mr.  Moffatt. 
"His  friends,  they  are  many;  his  foes,  are  there  any?" — Mr.  LaRue. 
"It  is  all  Greek  to  me." — Miss  Payne. 

"Where  have  I  heard  that  name  before?" — Coach  Betchtel. 
"He  is  a  man  through  and  through." — Mr.  AVilliams. 
Helen  Parker — Do  you  know  my  brother? 
Fred  Osgood — Yes,  he  and  I  sleep  in  the  same  history  class. 
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Inside  Information 

"Father,"   asked  little  Dana  Fearing,  "What  is  appendicitis?" 
"Appendicitis,  my  son,"  answered  the  deep-thinking  father,  "is  some- 
thing that  enables  a  doctor  to  open  up  a  man's  anatomy  and  remove  his  entire 
bank  account." 

A  Freshie   once   to  hades  went, 
To  see  what  he   could   learn. 
They  sent  him  back  to  earth  again, 
He  was  too  green  to  burn. 

We  editors  may  dig  and  toil, 

Till  our  finger  tips  are  sore ; 
But  someone  sure  is  bound  to  say ; 
"I've  heard  that  joke  before." 
Charles  Green  knows  that  the  fellow  who  shaves  himself  has  well  carved 
features. 

Rukosky  says:     "A  stitch  in  time  saves  embarrassment." 

Elvera  Stein — I  dreamed  I  was  in  heaven. 

Rutter — Did  you  see  me  there? 

Elvera — Yes,  then  I  knew  I  was  dreaming. 

Mary  had  a  piece  of  gum, 

She  chewed  it  loud  and  slow, 
And  everywhere  that  Mary  went 
The  gum  was  sure  to  go. 

It  followed  her  to  school  one  day, 
Which  was  against  the  rule ; 
The  teacher  took  the  gum  away, 
And  chewed  it  after  school. 

Five  horses  lined  up  for  a  race ;  their  names  were  Onion,  Ice  Cream,  Bal- 
loon, Rubber,  and  Cabbage.  Onion  was  running  strong  in  the  quarter,  Ice 
Cream  melted  away  at  the  half,  Balloon  went  up  at  the  third  quarter,  Rubber 
lost  in  the  home  stretch,  and  Cabbage  won  by  a  head. 

Shakespeare  may  have  been  able  to  use  big  words,  but  don't  forget  we 
have  a  Mr.  Lawson  here  at  Woodward. 

Women  may  be  a  puzzle,  but  men  are  not  willing  to  give  them  up. 

Mr.  Smith — Hello,  old  top.     New  car? 
S.  B. — No !     Old  car,  new  top. 
Mark  Harmeyer — I'm  a  big  gun  around  here. 
Irene  Allen — Maybe  that's  why  they're  talking  of  cannon  you. 
Art  Surprise — I  wonder  why  that  big  pig  eats  so  much  ? 
Vernon  Dobson — I  guess  he  wants  to  make  a  hog  out  of  himself. 
Mark  Harmeyer — the  eighth  blunder  of  the  world. 

Ruth  Smith — I  want  social  reform ;  I  want  government  reform ;  I  want — 
Voice  in  Audience — Chloroform ! 

It's  pretty  bad  when  it's  raining  pitchforks,  but  it's  some  storm  when  it's 
hailing  street  cars. 

Cow's  skin  makes  good  shoes,  but  banana  peels  make  good  slippers. 

Seniors  were  born  for  great  things, 
Juniors  and  Sophs  for  small ; 

But  it  never  has  been  recorded 
Why  Freshmen  were  born  at  all. 
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IF  IT  WERE  TRUE 

IMAGINE : 

Rollie  Boldt  forgetting  to  smile. 

Don.  Corbett  getting  an  "A." 

Mike  Davis  finding  his  handkerchief. 

Frank  Fisher  keeping  quiet  at  a  Senior  meeting. 

Mark  Harmeyer  knowing  his  chemistry. 

Marshall  Matzinger  being  a  salesman. 

Mr.  La  Rue  missing  a  tardiness. 

Mr.  Sterling  cracking  a  joke. 

Melvin  Mortimer  in  a  hurry. 

Fred  Osgood  owning  a  country  store. 

Willmarth  Paine  missing  a  basket. 

Joe  Sayles  with  his  mouth  shut. 

Big  Bill  without  Helen. 

Eva  Bloom  with  yellow  curls. 

Helen  B without  Big  Bill. 

Zoe  Dunphy  being  quiet. 

Alberta  Leake  noisy. 

The  Schenks  without  each  other. 

Ruth  Smith  having  a  fellow. 

Mr.  Williams  married. 

John  Albright  tall. 

Roman  Bialecki  having  an  indoor  team. 

Bern  Cousino  on  time. 

Dana  Fearing  in  bed  at  9  o'elock. 

Paul  Fearing  mad  at  Harry. 

Charles  Gainer  with  some  other  girl. 

Earl  Feltman  not  hanging  around  the  office. 

Charles  Green  unprepared. 

Mr.  Sprague  without  a  joke. 

Marion  Millhouse  without  those  dreamy  eyes. 

Miss  Vye  a  cook  for  Joe. 

Dick  Miller  without  his  paint  and  brush. 

Harold  Shapiro  a  doctor. 

Hank  Hein  a  chiropractor. 

Don  "Wrigley  not  stuttering. 

Harry  Stapleton  on  time  to  fourth  hour  class. 

No  tests  in  June. 

No  lessons  to  get. 

Sixteen  "AV  a  year. 

No  pep  in  Tech. 
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EPIDEMICS 

There  is  no  use  in  talking,  something  always  seems  a-balking 
When  we  try  to  run  our  school  upon  a  schedule. 

It's  one  thing  or  another  that  is  ever  bound  to  smother 
All  our  optimistic  hopes  just  something  dreadful. 

The  "flu,"  you  will  remember,  by  the  middle  of  December, 
Just  three  years  ago,  had  hit  us  quite  a  wallop. 

Eight  weeks  of  idle  waiting,  soon  became  most  aggravating 
As  we  wished  to  see  our  methods  new  develop. 

Since  then,  bug,  germ  or  bacilli,  found  in  Mary,  Tom  or  Willie, 
Our  attendance  has  kept  sometimes  below  normal ; 

Diptheria,  small-pox,  fever,  tonsilitis,  measles,  never 
Seem  to  tire  of  feasting  on  us  beings  carnal. 

An  epidemic  now,  though,  is  beginning  to  itself  show 
Through  the  machinations  of  one,  Danny  Cupid; 

Seven  of  our  lady  teachers  he's  directing  toward  the  preachers, 
Caring  little  for  his  actions,  wise  or  stupid. 

Departments  all  will  suffer  from  the  acts  of  this  young  duffer — 
General  Science,  Latin,  Business  Forms  and  Spanish, 

English,  French  and  History,  and  the  Shorthand  mystery — 
Does  he  hope  our  whole  fine  faculty  to  banish  ? 

We  should  hardly  have  objected,  if  he  simply  had  selected 
Just  a  few  men  teachers  as  a  faint  relief. 

True,  of  them  there  are  not  many  who  have  side-stepped  matrimony- 
William  E.,  Charles,  Daniel  and  our  Chief. 

You  see,  when  girls  get  married,  they  quite  frequently  are  carried 

Right  away  to  homes  of  comfort  and  of  bliss : 
But  men  may  choose  their  wives  and  stay  with  us  all  their  lives, 

Which  would  leave  our  teaching  force  just  as  it  is. 
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